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THE NATIGNAL POLICE GAZETTE is the best and 
most authentic paper of its kind published. The trade 
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AMERICAN NEWS COMPANY, 

NEW YORK NEWS COMPANY, 
and NATIONAL NEWS COMPANY. 
The GAZETTE is RETURNABLE IF UNSOLD. Circulars, 
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Patent Covers, for filing the NATIONAL 
POLICE GAZETTE, can be had atthis office, 
at #1 each. Saloon Keepers, Proprietors of 
Restaurants, Hotels and Barber Shops, and 
all who wish to preserve and keep the 
GAZETTE on file, should not neglect to pro- 
vide themselves with these Covers, 


To Correspondents. 


We earnestly solicit ske ches, portraits of noted crimi- 
nals, and items of interesting events from all parts of the 
States and the Canadas, and more particularly from the 
west and southwest. heports of events that create so 
excitement in their immediate localities, if sent at once, 
will be liberally paid for. 


J. D. H.. Eau Claire, Wis.—Matter already published ; 
thanks. 


CORRESPONDENT, Cleburne, Texas.—Too late for cor- 
rection. 

West Cummington, Mass.—See item under ‘* Vice’s 
Varieties.’’ 


W. H. B., Roanoke, Ala. —Sve item in ‘* Vice’s Varie- 
ties;'’ thanks. 


J. E. F.. Lebanon, Pa.—See item under ** Vice’s Va- 
reties;'’ thanks. 

CoRRESPONDENT, Freedom, 
** Vice’s Varieties; ’’ thanks. 


CornRFSPONDENT, Seattle, W. T.—Thanks; matter is 
one of not more than local interest 


Wis.—See 


item under 


Unitia, Tenn. —Gave an account of the matter with 
{llustration in our preceding issue. 


T. M.. Omaha, Neb. —‘Sh. nks for the attention, but the 
matter was fully detailed ard illustrated in our preced- 
ing issue, 


L. N. M.. Philadelphia, °a.—Will communicate with 
you at asufficiently early date, should we conclude to 
make such an arrangement. 


A., Lisle, 111.—Will publish sketch with photo. It is 
not otherwise of any use to us, especially as you have 
omitted to give the name of the individual. 


B. T. L., Downey, Cal.—Thanks for the attention, but 
the item is too old and possesses no more than a local iu- 
terest. Will be glad to receive anything of note from you. 


G. B. E., Pembina, D. T.—We find that we have 
already published a brief account of the affair. Thanks 
for the attention, however, and let us hear from you 
again. 


J. W. R., Quitman. Ga.—An item of that character, of 
half a dozen lines in length,is scarcely worth paying for, 
being simply a matter of current publication in all our 
exchanges. 


J. G., Shreveport. La.—Thanks for attention, but the 
matter is scarcely of sufficient general interest, being 
considerably behind date. Send us something livelier 
and earlier. 


J. H., Carlin, Nev.—Have been unable to make out 
the purport of your communication. You certainly forgot 
to send report of the case alluded to, and got no further 
than the preface. 


W. F. G., Bloomer, Wis.—We gave a brief aecount of 
it in our precedivgissue. If yousend us photos of the 
criminal or the victim, or both, if possible, will publish 
summary of the case with them. 


W.N.S., Steelmansville, N. J —Mattors sent are not 
of sufficient general intérest. As to the others referred to, 
we cannot say until we know moreabout them Youcan 
send them,and, if of sufficient interest, will publish them. 


D. G. F., Philadelphia, Pa,—The matter is interesting, 
but weare unable to use it in this issue and it will 
scarcely keep. Shall be pleased to have items of interest 
from youif we have not been already supplied by our 
regular correspondents. — 


H L. W., Mountain Top, Va.—Have already used the 
{tem. Our rates are according to the value of the matter 
sent. Accurate sketches of localities of interesting hap- 
penings and photos of parties concerned, of course, en- 
hance the value of an article. 

CORRESPONDENT, Galveston, Texas.—ltems are all too 
far behind date, most of them have even already been 
published. Matter for publication in the ensuing issue 
must reach us by Thursday morning at furthest; after 
that we cao rarely make use of it. 


H. J, W , Kansas City, Mo.—The matter does not 
possess sufiicient general interest to illuetrate. Send us 
specimen of what you can do and we can speak more 
definitely. Our rates depead upon the actual value of 
the matter to us. We cannot fix ascale to cover all cases. 

S. P. J., Murfreesboro, Tenn.—Were unable to use the 


matter in yur preceding issue and find it too remote for 
bis, as it has appeared extensively in all of our ex- 


changes. Thanks for the attention, however. Should 
you succeed iu procuring the photos will publish with 
them « synopsis ofthe affair, ° ° 

B. A. W., Summit, Miss. See items elsewhere in this 


issue. Can you not send os fuller particulars of the 


Tucker case, the causes that led to (js unexpected ver- 


dict, in view of the characterof 0 aod the 


ev dence 











A NEW YEAR'S GREETING. 


With the current issue the GAZETTE presents 
itself to its readers for the first time in the New 
Year. 





is, by common consent and usage, in order, our 
readers will, we are sure, bear us company in our 
back ward glance over the year just closed. 
During that time the GAZETTE has undergone a 
change as radical, in every respect, as the success 
that has followed that change has been marked 


and rapid. In both respects, namely, the im- 


mense improvements in its style, tone and appear: 
ance, literary and artistic, and in the solid mani- , 


festations of public appreciation of’those improve- 
ments, as exhibited in a vastly increased circula- 
tion, we risk nothing in asserting that few 
journals In this country have, certainly no illus- 
trated journal has, in anything like the same 
period, ever achieved so gigantic and so surpris- 
ing a success. When we state that in much less 
than a year, since its complete change of form, 
the GAZETTE has more than quadrupled Its circu- 
lation, we assert a fact that gives an idea of the 
pecuniary return wrought by these improvements. 
There are, however, other considerations which go 
towards constituting what we regard as a full 
measure of success, and to attain which Is by no 
means an inferior object of onr solicitude, We re- 
fer to the advanced journalistic standing which the 
ratieal improvement inthe tone of the GAZETTE 
has naturally given it, and the consequent secur- 
ing of the good opinion of a class of readers whose 
good opinion is most desirable. 

In fact, the GAZETTE of (8-day is the GAZETTE of 
a twelvemonth since in name only, and it needs 


but an acquaintance with that fact and its present — 
merits, on the part of the reading public, to - 


give it the rank it has earned by a liberal expenal 
ture of money, by the exercise of good taste and 
journalistic experience and by tireless energy and 


enterprise in catering to the public, that of the lead- , 
ing illustrated journal of current events in this 


country. 


Basing its claims to popular support solely upon - 
these qualifications, the GAZETTE proposes, during 
the ensuing year, to still further merit that sup- | 
port by a notable improvement in all that has, ! 


during the year just closed, gained for it so great 
ashare of it. We have elsewhere on this page 
alluded to two of the novelties with which we in- 
augurate the newyear. These, however, are but 
a foretaste of a series of agreeable surprises which 
we have in store for our readers during thé coming 
months of the winter and spring of ’79. With our 
corps of able artists at home and in various sec- 
tions of the Union, as the occasion may cause them 
to be detailed to the scenes of exciting occurrences, 
a point in which the GAZETTE is without a 
superior among the illustrated journals of the day, 
and with our legion of correspondents throughout 
the country, in which respect it is without an 
equal anywhere, the GAZETTE is supplied with 
facilities for furnishing its readers with full and 
accurate illustrations and descriptions of current 
sensational events in every section, such as none 
of its rivals can approach. Mushroom publica- 


tions, copying the name of the GAZETTE as far -as , 


they dare,and its style as far as their limited abili- 
ty extends, may weakly imitate its enterprise, but 


the lack of the facilities possessed by ¢he GAZETTE | 


renders them invariably at least a week behind 
it regarding the major’ portion of their records 
of events, and leads them in many instances to at- 
tempt to make up for the delinquency by abso- 
lutely appropriating its matter. 

Of course, rivalry with a journal like the Ga- 
ZETTE on the part of such ephemeral publications 
is out of the question, and the subject is only in- 
troduced to show the public how they are de. 
frauded by patronizing such Venders of second- 
hand “news” As for the GAZETTE, we have only 
to repeat, in conclusion, that, in all the character- 
istics that have gained it the approval and sup- 
port of the public during the past year,new and con- 
tinued advances will be made throughout the ensu- 
ing year, of such a nature as not only to retain the 
hold it has obtained, but to enlarge its sphere toa 
degree that will place it beyond competition at the 
head of illustrated journalism, properly so-called, 
in our day and nation. 


> — 


OUR NEW STORY. 


We present in this issue, with the conclusion of 
the popular story of Mr. Hemyng (Jack Harkaway), 
the opening chapters of a new and original tale of 
absorbing interest, written exclusively for the GA- 
ZETTE, by Samuel A. Mackcever, Esq.) entitled, 
“The Phantom Friend, or, The Mystery of the 
Devil’s Pool,” a fascinating romance of New York 
life, 

Mr. Mackeever has a national reputation as a 
writer of rising fame, but itis in his characteristic 
pictures of life in the American metropolis, its 
lights and shadows, its pathetic, humorous and 
tragic 


sides, sO artistically blended 

anil so deftly interwoven as to form 
a vivid panerama of life in its many- 
| hued aspects, assecn ina great city. and to strike 
the hidden chords of cur common humanity with 
a foree that cannot but call forth a response, that 
he simulates the touch of the great master hand 


feeling of the public inthe matter. «!so the general ex- | 


pression of vpinion as to the result? 


of Dickens, Whose mantile,indeed, it has been con- 


As the occasion is one where retrospection | 


| ceded by those best fitted to judge, none have been 
found worthier to wear in the field of authorship 
upon which he has entered. e 

The story from his graceful pen which we begin 
in this issue will be peculiarly marked by these 
characteristics,since the scene is laid exclusively 
| in and about the metropolis, and introduces 
'‘ famous localities and well known characters and 

incidents of the city, which no one is better quali- 
fied to describe in a vivid and picturesque man- 
' der. 

We entertain no doubt but that the story in 
question will prove a treat of no ordinary attrac- 
tiveness toour readers, as its interest is developed 
through the ensuing installments, and that it will 
prove one of the most popular features among the 
many new ones which we propose introducing 
early in the new year, and as such we confidently 
submit it to the judgment of our readers as one 
that will readily bear comparison in point of 
literary merit, dramatic construction and interest 
and moral tone with anything that may appear 
| during the same time in any of our cotemporaries, 

without exception, 


} 
i 


| 


- 
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SKETCHES OF NEW YORK LIFE. 


In our next issue we shall commence the publi- 
, cation of a series of graphic sketches of New York 
life, by an eminent journalist of this city, portray- 
, ing various characteristic scenes, famous locali- 
; ties and noted characters of the metropolis, in a 
style never hitherto attempted in any other paper. 
Each sketch will be complete in itself and 
the serles will form a panoramic glimpse of New 
_ York from every point of view such as has never 
before been presented and which cannot fail to 
prove inthe highest degree entertaining to all, 
| while furnishing to our readers outside of the city 
an amount of curious and useful information they 
can obtain from no other source, 
Spirited illustrations will be given at frequent 
intervals to enhance the force and interest of the 
sketches, 











Born on a Lightning Train. 

The Denver (Col.) News tells the following: 
Apropos of an incident that recently happened in 
the streets of Denver a well known railroad man 
,tells the following romantic story, which, if the 

accounts are to be relied on, occurred about the 
same time: 

A few nights since, when the Kansas Pacific train 
was making lightning time across the Plains in the 
direction of Denver, the emigrant car was occu- 
pied by a solitary woman and three little tow- 
headed children. In occasionally passing through 
the conductor had observed that the passenger 
was apparently very uneasy, and frequently in- 
quired how long it would be before they reached 
their destination; but he gave the matter little 
attention, naturally supposing it was the out- 
growth of female impatience. What was his sur- 
prise, then, when on going back into the car a few 
hours afterward, to have his ears assailed by the 
loud shrieks of a new-born infant, and to see the 
mother evidently equal to the situatio: ane giving 

_ to this addition to her family the attention which 
the circumstances required. 

** Why, great heavens!” exclaimed the conductor, 
‘“‘what’s the matter here ?’’ 

. ‘* Nothing at all—the matter’s all over,’’ replied 
the woman, a wintry smile playing around her 
pale lips. 

“You don’t mean to tell me that child has just 
been born ?”’ 

‘Well, no, not exactly. It’s something liké an 
hour old,”’ and the happy mother dexterously/ in- 
vested it in a bit of ragged calico which she had 





been smoothing out for the purpose. ; 

** But don’t you need some help—some attention 
—the presence of some female?’’ stammered the 
bewildered official. ‘I never heard of anything 
like this before.”’ 

“Oh, no, it’s all right now. 
splendidly.”’ 

The conductor beat a hasty retreat, and having 
fished up an old woman in some other part of 
the train, sent herin to attend to his self-reliant 
passenger. An hour or two afterward he gave 
her another call, and found the lady serene and 
happy. 

** How’s 


I’m getting along 


that youngster getting along?” he 





asked. 
“ First rate,’’ replied the smiling mother. ‘I 


he ?” 

**T should say he was—he came into the world at 
the rate of twenty miles an hour.” 

Im going to make a railroad man of him.’”’ 

It' s a good idea.”’ 
moment, and then felt nervously in his packet and 
produced a $10 bill. : 

*-Madame, just take that and buy this boy an 
outfit, and when he gets big enough, dispatch him 
by express tomy train. IT’ll make a railroad man | 
of him if there’s anything in birth,” and with’ his 
politest bow the conductor took his leave. In a 
few minutes the train reached its destination, and 
the woman with her baby, disappeared in the 
throbbing life and bustle of the city. 





— — 
8. P. Tucker, the slayer of Raoul,at Vaughn’s 
Station, Miss., in December, IS77—a full account of 


which was given in the GAZETTF—who has been 


contined in the Yazoo counsy jail since, having 
been denied bond by the courts, Was acquitted cn 
the night of the lith ult. The jury was but u 


| short time out before reac bing the verdict. 





say, conductor, this is rather a fast boy, ain’t | 





The conductor looked a little embarrassed for a | 


, term of five years. 


C. W. Jennings, Embessler. 


{With Portrait. ] 

On another page we presenta portrait of C. W. 
Jennings, of Chicago, who ranks as one of the 
neatest embezzlers and frauds, that even thatcity, 
with its large supply of that particular sort of 
talent, has been able to produce. Jennings is a 
lawyer by profession, and is about twenty-eight 
years of age. His mode of operation was to make 
collections for his clients and coolly pocket the 
proceeds. He carried on this game successfully 
for a long time, but came to grief at last in the 
following manner: Being employed by a Mrs. S. S. 
Pratt, of Chicago, to collect the sum of one thou- 
sand dollars for her, he obtained the money, 
pocketed it and struck out for parts unknown. 
His victim made a complaint to the police authori- 
ties, and Detectives Haley and Traynor, of the 
Madison street station, went to work on the case in 
a quiet way. They went to Jennings’ room, pro- 
cured his photograph, and, with this means of 
identification, ferreted him out and captured him 
on November 26. After confinement in jail for 
three days he had a hearing before Justice Morri- 
son, took a change of yenue to Justlce Scully, and 
was held to the Criminal Court, 





a> 
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A Bloody Texan Row. 





MASON, Texas, December 25.—A terrible tragedy 
was enacted to-day at Junction City, in Kimball 
county, in which Louis Temple and Tom Doran, 
citizens of that county, were killed. Louis Temple 
was a deputy sheriff of Kimball county, a man re- 
garded asa good citizen. Tom Doran is the man 
who, some months since, killed Jim Deaton at 
Junction City, and some time previous to that 
killed a man at Fort Clark. An old feud existed 
between Temple and Doran. The quarrel was re- 
newed in Calhoun & Garner’s saloon at Junction 
City. Doran had his hand on his pistol and was 
drawing it when Temple fired. Several shot were 
then fired between the two men, in which both 
were shot, and Temple killed. Old man Temple, 
Louis’ father, then opened fire on Doran and 
several shots were exchanged between them, Do- 
ran running out of the house and the old man fol- 
lowing and shooting at him. Doran soon fell and 
died at the rear of Doorman’s store. He had in 
his body two pistol-shot wounds, and was stabbed 


eleven times with a knife, and had his throat cut 
from ear to ear. 


a> 
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Panny Louise Buckingham. 





(With Portrait. ] 

On another page we present a handsome por- 
trait of this well-known though comparatively 
recent aspirant to theatrical honors, in her favor- 
ite character of ‘‘Mazeppa.’’ Miss Buckingham 
has been subjected to more harsh criticism, much 
of which has been of a very questionable charac. 
ter, and to more unkind remark, outside of the do- 
main of criticism altogether than any lady who 
has made her appearance upon the boards in this 
country for a long time, but, whatever the just 
estimate of her abilities in the line she has chosen 
may be, no one can deny her the possession of a 
considerable share of qualities that merit success, 
and ofa pluck and determination in facing dim- 
culties that might well have daunted any one, and 
would certainly have overwhelmed any one not 
far more than ordinarily endowed in that respect, 
that cannot but challenge admiration. 


a> 


The Mack Murder Case, 








JANFSVILLE, Wis., December 26.—The trial of 
Mrs. Malinda Mack, indicted, with her hired man, 
Frank Dickerson, for the murder of her husband, 
was closed this morning, the jury bringing in a 
verdict of guilty, with the extreme penalty of the 
law—imprisonment in the state prison for life. 
Dickerson will be tried later. He turned state’s 
evidence, and testified that Mrs. Mack killed her 
husband with a stick of firewood, and persuaded 
him (Dickersoh) to help her carry the body to the 
barn, where it was placed under a horse’s feet, 
and the animal backed over the body several times 
to give it the appearance of having been kicked to 
death. He also swore that improper relations had 


existed between him and Mrs. Mack for several 
months. 


> 
< 





William Henry, a Noted Chicago Burglar. 


{With Portrait. } 

William Henry, whose portrait appears else- 
where, is one of the worst specimens of the crimi- 
nal classes with which Chicago has been cursed; a 
character which is well borne out by his villainous 
countenance, Although but twenty-seven years of 
age, he has acquired a notoriety as a desperate 
and audacious burglar second to none in that sec- 
tion. He especially distinguished himself by a 
series of successful burglaries on Wabash avenue, 
which terrorized that part of the city until he was 
taken in by Detective Rickey. He has been con- 
victed and sentenced for his crimes, and goes to 
Joliet this week for a term of ten years. 


— 
—— 





A. D. Burrowman, Forger. 


[With Portrait.) 

A. D. Burrowman, whose portrait is given in this 
issue, was convicted of forgery in Chicago, on 
November 27 and goes to Joliet this week for a 
He was captured by Officers 
Rickey and Stewart, who found a number of spuri- 
ous checks in his possession. He is a rascal of 
talent and excellent ecucation, and, under favor- 
ing circumstances, figures extensivély as a society 
and ladies’ man. While on his way to the Central 
station, after belng arrested, and within a block 
from it, he made an attempt to resist the officers 
and got severely handled_in the effort. 
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SIN’S SH ADOWS f passion for liquor. She had been arrested for 
7 


drunkenness in Williamsburg, where she has 
been living off and on for a few years, at least 
forty times. She spends much of her time in jail. 


a> 
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Melancholy Downfall of a Once 
Petted Beauty of Fast New 
York Circles. 


FROM WEALTH TO MISERY 





Playing it on Comstock. 


Joseph Jackson, a small man with sharp- 
pinched features and aquiline nose, was before 
Justfce Kilbreth, on the morning of the 23rd ult., 
accused by Detective Joseph A. Britton, of the 
Society for the Suppression of Vice, of obtaining 
money on false pretences. 

‘* The prisoner,” Britton said, ‘‘came to our 
Office and said that Mr. Anthony Comstock had 
appointed him to shadow two men who were gell- 
ing immoral telescopic views. He claimed that 
he had the men placed, and that Mr. Comstock 
had sent him to collect $1.50 for expenses. This 
amount! paid him, and subsequently hearing 
from Mr. Comstock that there was no truth in 
his story I caused his arrest.” 

Jackson said: “‘I called on Mr. Comstock a 
week ago and told him that I knew two men who 
were sending out large quantities of immoral 
pictures. Mr. Comstock engaged me to try and 
have the men ‘ shadowed,’ so that he could ar- 
rest them. He gave me $2 to start on. I found 
after I began to work that these men were 80 
well guarded that it was impossible for me to get 
at them. I employed a man to assist me, and 
would have had all the necessary evidence to- 
day, but I was arrested.” 

Mr. Comstock—Did you not cdthe to me and 
tell me that you were only lately discharged from 
state prison, and that you wanted to lead an 
honest life? 

“ce Yes.” 

Mr. Comstock—Didn’t you yourself propose to 
assist us in getting at the bottom of these crimi- 
nal sources ? 

‘Yes ; and you started me with two dollars.” 

Col, Whitney—And you came to me and I gave 
you money to get board and lodging? 

6s Yes.” 

Col. Whitney—And you sold the card we gave 
you to enable you to get along? 

Jackson held down his head. ‘ Your Honor,” 
he said, ‘‘I charge all this on Detective Britton, 
who is jealous of any one who comes forward to 
asvist the Society. I did not intend to cheat the 
Society. I was arrested at eleven o’clock Sunday 
morning, and have been kept in a cell without 
food or water ever since. If I were not sick I 








And from the Abode of Luxury to 
the Cells of the Station House 
Through 


THE FATAL PASSION FOR DRINK. 





Among the batch of prisoners in Justice 
Elliott’s court, Williamsburg, one morning re- 
cently was a tall, well-proportioned, blue-eyed, 
dark-haired woman of about thirty-eight or forty 
summers, named Polly Walton. She looked re- 
markably young for a woman of her years, and, 
although her life has been one of diesipation, the 
freshness and bloom of former years atill linger 
on her face. Whatever of refinement she may 
have once possessed has been superseded by the 
uncouth manners of her latter day associates as 
was but too apparent in her demeanor. 

The charge against her was drunkenness, and 
from the familiar way the magistrate addressed 
her, it was evident that she was an old offender. 
When aeked for her address she naively answered 
that she had just come from the country. 

‘¢T know that,” responded the magistrate, ‘' as 
I sent you there three monthe ago for malicious 
mischief. How long have you been out of the 
penitentiary ?” 

*¢ You see, Judge,” she replied, ‘‘ I was a kind 
of overjoyed when I was liberated yesterday, so 
I took a drop too much, and two hours after my 
discharge I found myself in one of the cells of 
the Fourth street station house, 


ON A CHARGE OF DRUNKENNESS. 


But if you let me go this this time, I will try and 
do better,” she pleaded. 

“1 give you a trial, Polly,” said the court; 
‘a0 you are discharged.” 

Polly made a low bow and quietly left the 
court-room. 

* Do you know,” said clerk Boylan, when she 
had departed, ‘‘that that woman was Once | could speak.” 
wealthy and that she has two well-to-do andre.| Justice Kilbreth held Jackson for trial. 
spectable married daughters.” ; oe 


It appears that the woman in her youth w Selling a Stage-Struck Greeny. 
i i York merchant 
the mistress of a prominent New Yo (Subject of Illustration.; 


and politician. Her eplendid form and physical : ’ 
beauty attracted numerous admirers, so that Daxton, Ohio, December 13.—A good joke is 
told on a well-known young man of the depot 

after a tew years she forsook her merchant lover ; 

d opened a house which was the resort of gay restaurant, who has been appropriately cap- 
J cae people. It should have been men- tioned ‘the crushed tragedian.” Not long since 
. : i os ” 

tioned that Polly, before entering on a so-called there came to the wicked “Gem ot the Valley 
a troupe of arlisies called ‘“ Mabel Santley’s 


i hild- 
life of pleasure, was married and had two chi Sicudad* and the youve eine iu quasttay 4Aa & 


t a fashion- 

ren, daughters. These she kept a — ashi louging desire to visit the same, and at the same 

able boarding-echool, and never permitted them gaa i ‘ge = (for he an i 
to visit her, She, however, called to see her | “™@ °° pu be ee 2 beet 1 * 
children often, but she sedulously kept from ——— — ). eee oe —— 
knowledge of trance to Music Hall for perhaps a half hour, 
them a kno trying all conceivable plans for effecting admie- 
— — siop, when hie vigilant eye lighted upon the 
When the children grew up to woman’s estate | form of an expreseman, with whom he was well 
they were placed under the care of & relative in| eqnainted, coming from within. “ Any shance 
Philadelphia. The beanty and accomplishments | fur sittin’ een?” he asked, with a decided Tenu- 
of the girls attracted to them h: ste of admirers. | tonie twang in hie voice. The expreseman, 


They were married before they had been home| poting his greenness, seized upon the opportu- 
from echool many months, and are now the | vit for a joke, and replied, “Oh, yes. Just go 
happy wives of well-to-do business men. up to the entrance and make one of our signs to 

Strange as it may seem, itis understood that | 14 qoorkeeper, and say, ‘——.’” He did as in- 
they are in entire ignorance even to this day of structed, observing minutely every detail, when 
the way in which their mother obtained the | 14 wag seized by the doorkeeper, who thought 
money to give them such a brilliant education. | nis dignity had been terribly insulted, and who 
They are, though, aware of her poverty now, and | 1.71 vigorously contested his eeat—not after the 
have frequently offered her a home, as Polly has manner of the wily politician, but in a more 
time and again asserted. She declined to live forcible, convincing way—ard flang him down- 
with them lest some person acquainted with her stairs. Greeny swore vengeance on the express- 
history in this city would reveal it. Berides,| 1.1 dia not see the “blondes.” He retired 
she felt assured that she could not overcome her early and dreamed of earthqnakes, collisions, 
passion for strong drink, and so would disgrace and such. This story has a moral. 
her daughters and their families among their oe 
neighbors. As sbe has managed so far to keep 
her daughtera in ignorance of her evil ways she 
is determined to 

CONTINUE TO DO SO TO THE END. 











The Remains of Old Dan Harris. 





Mount Vernon, Ind., December 20 —On Wed- 
nesday afternoon, 18'h in«t., while two yourg 
sportsmen of this city were out hunting in a 
corn-field. they chased a raccoon into a hollow 
tree, and, being unable to get bim in any other 
way, cut down the tree. Upon cutting open the 
trunk of the tree to secure tneir game, a sicken- 
ing sight met their eyes. Tightly imbedded in 
the hollow was the decaying corpse of a stalwart 
negro! The regro’s right band was extended up 
the interior of the tree, and just at the tipe of 
hia fingers was the skeleton and fur of a detunct 
rabbit. The negro’s remains were brought to 
town, and, upon examination, shot were found 
in the neck and left shoulder. 


But to return to Polly’s personal history. She 
prospered inthe gay resort she opened, and 
during the war it was the rendezvous for mili- 
tary men, merchants and politicians. Her wealth 
was, at one period, estimated at nearly $100,000. 

But she wae too susceptible and lavish iu the 
way of living. She was smitten with a rather 
impecunioue lover who helped ber to squander 
her ill-gotten gains in the moat reckless manner. 
She even advanced him large sums which he loat 
at the gaming table. 

A few yeara after the war times were not so 
prosperous as they had been, and Polly’s resort 





failed to be so remnnerative. She moved to 
other quarters, but the beanty which charmed | mains were those of the now noturious Dan 
her rich patrons begsn somewhat to fade, and, | Harris, and the corpse was finally fally ideuti- 
after a while, they deeerted her domicile. Her fied as that of the missing negro. The theory is 
lover and herself spent the fortune she had made that Dan, after escaping from the jail, became 
and a few years since she found herself penni- hungry, and. scaring up a rabbit, chased it into | 
lesa, Her course then was a downward one, | the tree, where, in his frantic effortg to get his | 
brought about in great part by her inordinate | meat, he got inextricably stuck 


Many people were ready to swear that the re 
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A BULLDOZED BRIDEGROOM. 


How a Vigilant Mother Saved her 
Young and Tender Son from Being 
Victimized into Matrimony by a 
Very Loud Specimen of a Hoboken 
Dancing Hall Belle. 


Miss Charlotte Stanton, a petite, cunning, 
dark-eyed, yet pleasing brunette, resides with 
her step-father at Hoboken. Charlotte is, in 
every sense of the word, a girl of the period. 
She is fond of lirtation, tun and frolic, and her 
conduct is anythiog but refined and ladylike. 
She is what is vulgarly called a “‘speiler,” the 
intea pretation of which means a girl who attends 
all dance parties, no matter how disreputable, 
and open air picnics, and dances with picnickers 
of her own calibre. She would invariably reject 
the offer of a respectable-looking and timid 
young man, because he could not dance after 
her own fashion, but would delight to dance 
with an uncouth, ill-clad and badly-bred 
creature who, like herseif, could revolve on a 
five cent piece. Mies Charlotte is, besides, a 
woman of unquestionably bad repute, and 
although representing herself to be sweet nine- 
teen and virtuous at that, she has given birth to 
several illegitimate children. The latter fact of 
the girl’s career is vouched for by the neighbors 
and the police. Miss Charlotte lives with her 
step-father, and her apartments are nightly 
besieged with 

THE SCUM OF SOCIETY. 
Such is the history of the intended bride who 
was to be married Saturday night, the 14th, to 
Henry Spangenburg, aged eighteen, residing 
with his ‘parents, who are very respectable 
people, in Hoboken. Henry formed the ac- 
quaintance of Charlotte several months ago, and 
evidently she was a perfect charm of chastity 
and womanhood to him. Atall events she was 
cunning enough to captivate his heart and ambi- 
tion, aud without her he was like lost. Henry, 
although but eighteen years old, was inveigled 
into a marriage promise, and it was arranged 
that he should lead the blushing bride to the 
matrimonial altar at her residence on Saturday 
evening. Henry’s mother was accidentally made 
aware of his intention, and was almost driven to 
distraction. She knew that her son was stub- 
born and determiuved, and how to prevent the 
life alliance with such a disreputable character 
was the problem that worried her. A hurried 
consultation was held in the family, and it was 
arranged that Henry’s brother, who is a well- 
known druggist in New York, and his brother- 
in-law, Charles Worden, the hatter, should pre- 
vent the approaching marriage. On Saturday 
afternoon the intended bridegroom went to New 
York to make some small purchases for the cere- 
mony in the evening, and he was arrested on a 
fictitions charge and : 
INCARCERATED IN THE TOMBS. 

At eight o’cluck the residence of Miss Stanton 
was crowded by her admiring friends, the lowest 
and vilest people that could be clustered to- 
gether. Among the guests were innumerable 
admirers and old lovers of the blushing bride, 
who was clad in gorgeous apparel and received 
them with open arms. The music arrived, and 
the priest who was to tie the nuptial knot was 
waiting, but the bridegroom came not. Nine 
o’clock arrived, still the anxiously awaited and 
very much-desired groom didn’t appear. The 
blushing bride was frantic with excitement, and 
shortly afterwards the crushing news came that 
Henry was kidnapped and arrested in New York. 
The facts leaked out. The would-be bride and 
the friends determined, however, not to be dis- 
appointed, so they partook of beer and liquor 
aud had a glorious time. The night was made 
hideous by the noise and the conduct of the 
wedding guests. 

When Henry was relieved he kept away from 
Charlotte, who intends to sue for breach of 
promise, but, as he is under age, it is doubtful if 
he can be held responsible. She was since ar- 
rested and lucked up on the charge of keeping 
a disorderly house. 

ARE ATOR er 


A Wronged Wife's Revenge. 


{Subject of Illustration. } 

Utica, N. V., December 21.--A few months ago 
the defalcation and flight ot M. Frederick, Sec 
tion Superintendent of the Erie Canal, was 
announced. He became involved in a liaison 
with a married woman, and used the funds of the 
state to buy jewelry for bis mistress. A short 
time ago he returned to this city with the woman, 
and has been living 1n open adultery. Frederick 
is married, and has a family. Last night his 
wite, hearing that her husband and his mistress 
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were drinking iu a saloon on Main atreet, armed | 
| liberately shot and killed Henry Blair. Woods 


herself with a revolver and surprised the guilty 
couple. The outraged wife pointed the revolver 
at the woman, and as the trigger was pulled the 


inthe ceiling. A struggle then began for the | 


poesession of the weapon, Mrs. Frederick fight- 
ing with great fury and diecharging two more 
chambers of the r--olver before it was wreuched 


from her grasp. She then madeasavage demon- 


| atration on ber husband’s mistress, tearing @ 


couple of raile from a banuisier in an acjoining 


{ 


ment. The woman who has ruined the Superin- 
tendent is a brunette, of magnificent develop- 
ment, who was educated at Vassar College. She 
was arrested this afternoon, and a strong pres- 
sure will be brought to bear to secure her con- 
viction. The outraged wife will press the prose- 
cution on the plea that the woman is a prosti- 
tute. The woman, Mrs. Lewis, has retained an 
eminent lawyer, and the defense will be thata 
woman’s illicit relations with one magn, in addi- 
tion to her husband, doea not constitute prosti- 
tution. All the parties have moved in good 
socicty, and the initial proceedings at the trial 
before the Recorder on Monday are awaited with 
interest. 


<> 
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An Interesting Court Session. 








The Louisville Cuurier-Journai depicts the fol- 
lowing court-room scene, supposed to be a char- 
acteristic one, in Breathitt county, Ky., the seat 
of the recent civil war on a smali but savage 
scale : 

Scene.—A court in Breathitt county. The 
Judge is lounging in an easy chair, with his feet 
perched upon the pulpit, and to the occupants 
of the court-room nothing is visible of him but 
a pair of No. 10 brogans. The Judge made no 
attempt to keep order, as there is no such thing 
as order in that part of the country. A long- 
legged, lantern-jawed individual, chewing a 
piece of parafine, represents the office of deputy 
sheriff. His main duty seems to be to etand 
there and act as the object of the wit and wads 
of the assembly. The court-room is, of course, 
crowded with shaggy-headed, long-haired indi- 
viduals, who are half men and half alligators. 
They all seem 

WELL “SPIKED” WITH WHISKY. 

In one corner of the room a red-haired genius 
is raising more noise than his due. Some of the 
men are lying down on benches and squirting 
their tobacco juice in little rivulets on the floor. 
Two human bnffaloes have obtained possession 
of a small bench and straddled it. One of them 
shuffles a greasy deck of “‘ keerds,” and his com- 
panion watches him intently. Each of them has 
his pistol beside him. 

Everybody in the room is talking loudly, and 
pays no atteution to the illustrious Judge. The 
red-haired fellow in the corner makes so much 
noise that the attention of the District Attorney 
is attracted to him. It dimly occurs to him that 
there is a little dieorder in the court-room. The 
Jadge is saying, ‘There is no proof that the 
doctrine of ultra vires will apply in this case. 
The first duty of the executive power is to pre- 
serve order. Order is the law of the Almighty; 
order is ——” 

The Deputy Sheriff cries out to the red-haired 
disturber, “Jimmy, stop that d—d racket, will 
you ?” 

Go to h--1!” was the unconcerned answer. 
At this cool retort the head of the Judge peeped 
between his feet, and he said: ‘If you don’t 
stop that noise there, I’ll have to fine you.” 

‘**I guess you wouldn’t be so cruel as all that, 
Jedge,” was the answer. 

I don’t want any of your gab,’ said the 
Judge. ‘Ill have you imprisoned for 

** CONTEMPT OF COURT.” 

**Contempt of h—, you old — of a—!” said 
Jim. 

“Mr. Sheriff, execute judgment on this fellow 
at once. Lock him up.” 

At this point the court-room, so to speak, arose 
mechanically. The two card-players put down 
the remnant of their “‘ hands” and began to ex- 
amine their pistols, without appearing to have 
heard any of the row which had just occurred. 
Everybody sauntered up gravely to the Judge’s 


bench, as if weighted down with an important | 


duty. When they had surrounded him their 
conduct suddenly changed. 


**The universal host up-sent : 
A shout that tore hell’s concave.” 


A hundred knives flashed in the air; a hun- 
dred pistols were drawn and a hundred voices, 
uttering threats, curses, and shrieks, rent the 
air. 

‘If you don’t let Jim off we'll go to the jail 
and burn the d—d old building to the ground.” 

Hip! Hoop! Down with him! Kick the Jedge! 
Give us a square deal! We’s going to have jus- 
tice! Wire him! Whorah! Hip-la! Buen him! 
Shoot him! Killhim! Whoop! Whoop! Whang! 
Bang! Boom! Crash! 

The court stands adjourned. 


— 





A Cowardly Crime. 


{Subject of Illustration. } 
WYTHEVILLE, Va., December 18.—A terrible 
murder occ irred here to-day. Frank Woods de- 





| was a man of family. His wife, at the time of the 


| shooting, was abed sick. Blair is only eighteen 
husband struck the weapon and the ball lodged 


years old. It seems that Blair had slapped one 
ot Woods’ children. The latter became offended 
and threatened, if he did so again, he would 
knock bim over. Blair went off, got a gun, and 
took ® position near Woods’ hoase, and when 
Woods came oat he fired at him, sending the 
whole load into his neck. Woods stepped back 
into his house door and eried to his wife: 


hall and pounding her female foo until she sank | ‘* Henry hes shot me,” and fell dead. Blair ig 
exbauated. The aftair haa created much excite: | qnder arrest. 
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Was it Not Pitiful ? 


(Subject of Illustration. } 

How many people there are in this great city 
who weep genuine tears over the tragedies of the 
stage—over the unhappy fate of “The Two Or- 
phans” and similar creations of the playwright’s 
brain! Or, in romance, has not the incident of 
Victor Hugo’s Fantine in selling her golden hair 
and pearly teeth to buy bread for her little Co- 
sette aroused feelings of the deepest emotion? 
If fiction can so move the heart, how much more 
should fact! An incident as pitfal as anything 
in romance was witnessed a few days since. 
While loitering on Fourteenth street, watching 
the eager throng of happy people out shopping 
for Christmas presents, an incongruous figure 
was noticed among them. It was that of a 
woman, tall, slight and clothed in a dress of 
shabby black. Her eyes wore a sad expression, 
and the lines about her mouth were tightly 
drawn. What a contrast was this pale tace to 
the rosy cheeks and bright eyes on every side! 
The reporter regarded her with interest. She 
stopped suddenly in front of a large store for the 
sale of human hair. Hesitating a moment and 
giving a cautious glance up and down the 
crowded thoroughfare sheentered. With down- 
cast eyes she walied up to the counter, behind 
which stood a well fed female clerk. Taking a 
newspaper parcel from under her shawl she 
opened it out before the cold gaze of the clerk, 





It was a roll of hair, about a yard long, thick and 


fine. In color it was nutbrown, witha tinge of 
gold—just the shade of the woman’s, which clung 
in short ringlets aroung her face and just the 
shade that poets love to write about. It sug- 
gests those lines of Cozzens’ :— 

Oh, loosen the snood that you wear, Jeannette; 

Let me tangle a hand in your hair, my pet, 

For the world to me hath no prettier . ht 
Than ) our brown hair bathed in its golden light, 

** How much will you give me for that?” said 
thétremulous voice of the woman. The shop- 
keeper looked at it critically; then coldly an- 
swered, “ A dollar and « half.” 

The woman gased blankly at her for a moment. 
“Is that all?” and the pent-up tears chased 
* each other down her careworn cheeks. 

‘A dollar and a half, nota penny more,” re- 
peated the woman 
from behind the 
counter. 
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PERILOUS POSITION OF JOHN BOYUR, 


FIT, ON THE BROOKLYN TOWER OF T 


A Thrilling Scene on the Bridge Tower 


(Subject of Illustration. } 

John Boyle, a rigger employed in wrapping the 
cables of the East Rivcr Bridge, was seized with 
a fit on the Brooklyn tower on the Mth ult., and, 
but for the efforts of some of his compahions, he 








would have thrown himself off. He was carried 





“The barber that 
cut it off told me that 
I could get $10 for 
it,” said the woman, 
choking back her™ 
tears. 

“Then you had 
better sell it to him; 
we will give you but 
a dollar and a half.” 

A young lady cus- 
tomer who had heard 
this conversation 
with mingled feel- 
ings of indignation 
and emotion turned 
to the tradeswoman 
—*How can you 
offer this poor woman 
such asum when you 
know that you can 
get at least $20 for 
tuat hair?” said she. 

** Of course we can; 
that is the way we do 
business. The woman 
has heard my price.” 

‘Then you shall 
never get a cent of 
my money,” replied 
the young lady, hur- 
rying from the shop. 

** Only a dollar and 
a half! Oh, my God !. 
is it possible?” and 
the wretched woman 
sank down upon a 
chair and buried her 
face in her thin hands 
while the reporter 
wondered what was 
back of all this, what 
terrible want had if- 
duced this poor crea- 
ture to part with her 
beautiful hair; and 
even more he won- 
dered at the hard 
heart of the shop- 
keeper. The slight 
figure of the woman 
shook with sup- 
pressed sobs; the 
long ringlets lay upon 
the counter. 

For the world to me 
hath no prettier 
sight 

Than your brown hair 


bathed in its golden 
light. 


Had any man ever 
said as much of those 
shorn locks ? 











HORRIBLE DEATH oa. MINNIE JOHNSON, 





A _ RIGGER. WHILE SEIZED WITH A 
HE EAST BIVER BRIDGE. 


to the ground and taken to the City Hospital in 
acoach. Mr. Farrington, in charge of the works, 
said that Boyle had received no injury so far as 
he knew. Dr. Eubank thought Boyle was the 
victim of some narcotic poison. He had not 
been well of late. On his person was found a 
bottle containing a bright-looking mixture, which 
was afterward indentified as some medicine ob- 
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A BEAUTIFUL YOUNG UNFORTUNATE, THROUGH 
MISTRESS OF THE BAGNIO IN WHICH SHE RESIDED, 
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tained from an Indian herb doctor on Fulton 
street. Itis stated that Boyle was taking the 
mixture as acure for rheumatism. The exposed 
location of his work, and the severe weather, had 
brought on a congestive chill. 


a> 





Horrible Death of a Fair Cyprian. 


[Subject of Illustration. ] 

RicumonD, Va., December 18.—To-night at ten 
o’clock Minnie Johnson, a beautiful demi-monde, 
living on Seventeenth street, met with a horrible 
accident, whereby she came near losing her life. 
She and the madam of the house had a fuss, and 
the madam locked her up ina room by herself 
there to remain until morning. The girl hadn’ 
been in the room long when her clothes caught 
fire from the gate. She was instantly enveloped 
in a bieze, and in her frenzy threw up the win- 
dow and jumped out on a shed. 

This caused great excitement, Tle inmates 
of the house were horror-stricken, and a:1 of 
them rushed to the street to give an alarm of 
fire. A gentleman who was passing seeing the 
girl on the housetop in flames, ran to her azsist- 
ance. He succeeded in getting to her with water, 
but in the meantime the roof of the building was 
on fire, The unfortunate creature was carried 
down, but all of her clothes had been burned off 
of her, and every portion of her body was burned 
to acrisp. She cannot possibly survive. The 
engines came and extinguished the burning 
building. Loss, $500. Minnie Johnson is seven- 
teen years of age, and was a great favorite. She 
eays she came here from Pitteburg. 


Shocking Tragedy at a Funeral. 
(Subject of Illustration. 

Franz, N. O. December 18.—A very re- 
markable and distressing tragedy occurred in 
Jackson county, not far from here, early this 
morning. Mr. John Robinson, an esteemed 
farmer, died day before yesterday, and the 
funeral was fixed for to-day. While the corpse 
was lying in a coffin in the parlor of the late 
residence, a half-brother of the deceased, aged 
fourteen, stepped up toa son of the deceased, 
about thirteen years old, who was crying over 








RICHMOND, VA. | 


the remains, and, without any provocat.on, drew 
a pistol and shot him, 
the ball taking effect 
in the abdomen. The 
little fellow lived a 
half hour and died. 
The body of Mr. Rob- 
inson will be kept un- 
til to-morrow, when 
father and son will be 
bufied together. The 
murderer gave him- 
self up, but refuses to 
say anything. There 
is a strong feeling to 
lynch him. 


Terrific Boiler 
Explosion. — 

(Suhject of Illustration. } 

Troy, N. Y., De- 
cember 28.—At seven 
o’clock this morning 
a serious explosion 
occurred at one of 
the large mille ope- 
rated by Corning & 
Co., in the lower part 
of this city. At that 
hour Alfred St. 
Charles relieved the 
night hand and began 
filling the boiler with 
cold water when it 
was nearly empty. 
The hasty generation 
of steam which al- 
most immediately en- 
sued caused the 
boiler to explode with 
a terrific crash. St. 
Charles was immedi- 
ately killed and his 
body buried beneath 
a mass of ruins. The 
remains, when re- 
covered, were. found 
80 crushed and 
burned as to be al- 
most unrecognizable. 
Thomas Gentleman, 
a puddler, who was at 
work under ths 
boiler, was so badly 
burned that death en- 
sued a few hours 
afterward. Six other 
operators were 8é- 
verely injured, but 
not fatally. Had ile 
accident occurred 
five minutes later the 
loss of life would have 
been greatly in- 
creased, because a 
large number of 
moulders would have 
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been directly in the path of the flying boiler 
’ head and where the debris full, One wall was 
shattered and a portion of the roof fell in from 
the shock, while bricks and timbers were scat- 
tered in all directions about the scene. 

The boiler was anew one. The damage to the 


mill property will be about $10,000. A fire re- . 


sulted in the mill, but was soon subdued. Fifty 
men were near the boiler at the time it exploded. 
A score of them received slight flesh wounds 
from sphnters. The boiler tender, who caused 
the accident and was killed, had filled his posi- 
tion for fifteen years. 





A Policeman's Game of Poker. 


(Subject of Illustration. ) 

There had been a burglary committed in the 
Twenty-eighth precinct, and Detective Wilson 
had been given the case to investigate, when 
some discovery fixed suspicion on a young man 
of the neighborhood who rejoiced in the name of 
“Sleepy” Dick. Whatwas the patronymic of 
Richard the Somnolent nobody seemed to know, 
but certain it was that he had a bad character 
and might have committed the burglarious act 
just as likely as not. Detective Wilson got on 
the supposed offender's trail, and the nearer he 
got to him the worse grew his character for 
strength, daring and ferocity. At last he came 
up with “ Sleepy ” Dick on Second avenue on the 
19th ult. 

** The jig’s up, ‘Sleepy,’” Said the detective; 
‘“* you’re wanted.” 

“What for?” calmly inquired the other, 
straightening up on the coal box. 

“ Oracking a crib.” 

** How long a stretch?” 

** A fiver, sure.” 

“I’m not your meat, then, Cully,” and Dick 
bolted for the corner with nota suspicion of 
sleepiness about him. Wilson grabbed him 
firmly by the collar though, and there wasa 
scene of plunging and tearing witnessed by the 
crowd around them that eclipsed Oornwall or 
Greco-Roman wrestling. 

Suddenly a revolver came flashing out of Wil- 
son’s pocket. 

**7’m taking this pot,” said he, coolly. 

**Show your hand,” growled ‘‘ Sleepy.” 

‘*A straight flush,” and Wilson leveled the 
pistol at his head. 

“That takes this pile,” Dick sullenly assented, 
and he moved on quietly as far as Sixty-first 
street. Once at the corner, he plunged back- 
ward and broke loose. The detective’s revolver 
came down on his head with a thud, but he ral- 
lied under the blow, sprang aside and made for 
the river. He was fleet ot foot, and as he flow 
down the street he kept looking over his shouk 
der, evidently in fear of a pursuing bullet. -But 
the detective was coming on after him, bound to 
run him down, and as they passed First avenue 
the hue and cry was taken up by two other 
policemen, who joined in the pursuit. There was 


fully a block between “Sleepy” and his pur- . 


suers when he neared theriver. He saw his 
advantage, turned into a stone yard, dodged 
among the bowlders, scaled a fence and made off, 
Dick had been in the hands of the police before 
the same week, but managed to get away. 


Tragedy at a Ball. 
(Subject of Illustration. ) 
LaNnoasTER, Pa., December 20.—This city was 
considerably excited to-day over the report that 
a murder had been committed late last night at 









































Smithville, Providence Township. Upon investi- 
gation the following facts were elicited: -A ball 
was given at the Eagle Hotel, at the above place, 
kept by Mrs. Annie Smith. Shortly after the 
dancing had ceased the people were getting 
ready to retire. A young man by the name of 
Martin Kreeder, who had been indulging freely 
in liquor, became insulting and abusive to a 
young lady, daughter of Joshua Winters, a 
farmer, living close by. When remonstrated 
with by Mr. Winters, who was present, he be- 
came worse, and in order to quiet him he was 
taken. out of the room by a companion. 

After taking another drink of liqror Kreeder 
again entered the room where the young lady 
was and became more insulting than before. Mr. 
Winters told him to be quiet, and after more 
words Kreeder grappled with Winters, who in 
turn struck him several times. Kreeder then 
gave Winters’ breast a sudden jerk or twist, 
from the effects of which the latter fell down and 
expired almost instantly. 

Ooroner Troff was notified of the aftair this 
morning, and, in’ company with Dr. Oompton, 
went to Smithville and held a post-mortem 
examination. Kreeder was arrested and brought 
to this city and committed to jail by Alderman 
Sparrier. Kreeder has the name of being an 
ugly customer, while Winters was a quiet and 
inoffensive old man, and is also an uncle to 
Kreeder, who made his home with the family. 
The deceased leaves a wife and four children. 


The Nebraska Fiend Caaght. 


STEUBENVILLE, O., December 21,—Stephen D. 
Richards was arrested at Mount Pleasant, this 
county, to-day, on the charge of murdering Mrs. 
Harrison and her three children, fifteen miles 
south of Kearney, Neb., on the 8th inst. The 
bodies were secreted in a haystack, where they 
were found on the 11th inst. J. Fogle, a guard 
at the Ohio Penitentiary, who is at home on a 
visit, having read an account of the murder, 
arrested a man named 8. D. Richards, whom he 
suspected, knowing that he had just come from 
the section where the horrible deed was com- 
mitted. He proceeded with the township con- 
stable and arrested Richards, bound him hand 
and foot and conveyed him to the county jail, in 
this city, to await the arrival of officers from 
Nebraska. 

The accused lived in Warrenton, this county, a 
number of years, and bore a geod character. He 
is afine-looking man, twenty-four years of age, 
six feet four inches high, weighs 185 pounds. He 
went west three years ago, where, it is said, he 
became reckless and led a fast life. When 
arrested he was crossing a field in company with 
two young ladies. He says that he would not 
have been taken so easily if the girls had not 
been with him, as he had sworn to die in his 
tracks before he would be arrested. 

When the prisoner was shown the 
giving an account of the finding of the bodies, he 
said, “I can prove that I was not there at that 
time. I left Kearney on the 9th.” On being 
told that the horrible crime was committed on 
the 8th, he replied, ‘* That’s so ; I thought it was 
on Monday.” He admits that he was indirectly 
connected with the affair ; says he did not com- 
mit the deed, but knows who did. He believes 
that he will be lynched immediately on his re- 
turn to Kearney. He says he belongs to a secret 
society whose members are sworn to avenge the 
death ofany of its members, and that the officers 
who arrested him will be killed. 
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JOSHUA WINTERS, IN PROTECTING HIS DAUGHTER FROM INSULT, IS MURDERED BY HIS NEPHEW, MARTIN KRBEEDER, AT A BALL, IN SMITHVILLE, PA. 
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A ROVING BLADE, 


French-Canadian by Birth and Lo- 
thario by Nature he Emulates 
_ the Vagrant Bee 


IN HIS MANY WOOINGCS, 





But, Unfortunately, he Does not Im- 
prove the Shining Hours as he Should 
and he is Finally Floored 





BY 


In the summer of 1875, Mr. Charles V. remy | 
boarded with a plump and particularly comely | 
young widow. Her boarders all thought the, 
world of her, but it was chiefly upon Mr. Fremy 
that she concentrated the electric lights of her | 
full dark eye. The other boarders were quick | 
to discern that the softness of a glorified Cetight | 
spread over her face when he chanced to come 
in late and took his seat. The clouds that had | 
rested ever 20 faintly above her lovely eye-brows | 
were chased away like masses of cumulus clouds 
betore the west wind. Yet Charles made light 
of Mrs. Amelie C. Henry’s too-conspicuous pre- 


He had set his affections upon a young lady 
living on Madison avenue, whom it is not neces- 
sary for the purpose of this narrative that we 
should mention by name. 

He had curling, dark-brown hair, a pictures- 
que mustache, and tiny bits of love-whiskers in 
front of the ear. Ninety women out of a hun- 
dred would have said that he was a handsome 
man. The other ten would certainly have pro- 
nounced him “ Adorable,” with a capital A; or, 
** to0o-awfully pretty for anything.” Mr. Fremy 
was a French-Canadian, born in the ancient city 
of Quebec, where his friends were engaged in the 
lumber trade, and in whose office he was em- 
ployed. 

Besides being very handsome, there are 
reasons to fear that Mr. Charles Victor Fremy 
was sometimes 

VERY, VERY GAY. 

But there are spots on the eun, and therefore no 
sympethetic female will be disposed to tread too 
roughly on the young gentleman’s corns, when 
it is stated that on a certain Sunday evening, 
about the middle of January, 1876, with a bosom 
crony, he went on an exhilarating batter around 
town. Anong the other gin-mills, since trans- 
formed into *‘ hotels with three beds,” which 
they viaited was one on Third avenue not far 
from Twenty-third street. They entered the 
shrine of Therpsichore, took seats, and, as 
calmly as under the circumstances they knew 
how, surveyed the scene. The dancing was vig- 
orous and lively, and there were thirty or forty 
couples in the hall. If there is anything in the 
world on which Mr. Charles V. Fremy prides 
himself, it ia on his e2!tatorial skill He is one 
of the wave-of-the-sea waltzers whom a feminine 
onlooker pants to be his next partner. Charles 
was s00n waltzing with the prettiest girl in the 
hall. Now, a pretty girlisa pretty girl, whether 
she wear cotton or whether she wear silk, velvet 
and ostrich teathers. Moat probably Miss Fannie 
Hoffman was becomingly and tastefully attired, 
for the French taste of Monsieur Fremy was 
propitiated. He danced with Fannie again and 
again, and wouldn’t leave the ball-room when 
urged by bis comrade. He drank champagne 
with Fannie, and the gushing maiden was half 
delirious with surprised pleasure, and drank 
largely of that half-divine afflatus—that Jukiter 
of the female solar system—gratified vanity, 
which is at the root of three-fourths of 


THE MISERY FALLING TO THE SEX. 
G. V. induced Fannie to promise to meet Cha:les 
V. Fremy the next (Sunday) evening, and to send 
her honest paint-stained lover in his picturesque 
but plebeian jean overalls and turpentine smell 
to the right about. 

Fannie Hoffman resided ou Second avenue, 
and was conducted on more liberal principles 
than eculptors are wont to embody in marble. 
She was built on extensive Teutonic notions, and 
there was too muth of her to marbleize. Her 
blonde complexion, smooth skin, Grecian nose, 
luscious cleft-pomegranite mouth, dark eyes and 
regular features were well worth painting, and 
undoubtedly Monsieur Fremy told her eo when | 
they met on the Sabbath evening as the church 
bells were ringing, and when the young lady on 
Madison avenue was hieing her to church witha 
feeling of loneliness and devoid of a scintilla of 


piety. These twilight duets in paradise were | 


de capo on many evenings along ‘“‘ Love Lane” 


HIS FLORAL FLIRTATIONS. | 
| drees was evor-s0-mapy sizes too small for her. 
| The look settled it. 





—by which seductive title Second avenue has 
become popularly known on the east side. 
Second avenue,.ceased to be attractive to Charles | 


after a while. The bloom of desire had vanished | 
and he returned to his affianced and paid more | 
attention to Mra Henry, his landlady. Pere 


Fremy had crossed the border, being incited tor pruriency could safely trust his immoral soul 
thereto by his son’s glowing letters; and when | 


he saw the lovely object of his choice his 


| proprieties, as it were. 


NATIONAL 


— — — 


APPROVAL WAS READILY ACCORDED. 


POLICE GAZETITE. | 











unto madame “the cause” in no equivocal 


August came along, with its mogquitoes and terms. It then appeared that Mre. Henry had | 
| no claim to that patronymic—that her real name | 
was Fremy—Mrs. Amelia Fremy. Dear Charles | 


its exasperating heat, and what with Fannie’s 
persistent visits and piteous little notes, and 
Mrs. Henry’s bearing ofistern unforgiveness, the 
young gentleman from Quebec echoed the poet’s 
wish for lodge in some vast wilderness. There 
was the young lady of the aristocratic avenne 


| discuesing her wedding dress for ‘“‘the event” 
in October. There was the young lady of Love 


lane discussing the materials for a duodeclio 


| dress against an event that might ev atuate, she 


had been surgically informed, a month or so 


| later. One day, when September's days were 
_ young, Miss Hoffman and her mother called upon 


a criminal lawyer at Jefferaon Market Police 
Court. The mother reeled off her pathetic tale. 
The lawyer looked at Fannie, and saw that her 


The lawyer went and per- 
suaded a judge to issue a document prejudicial 


| to the peace and liberty of this handsome young 


stranger ard alien. 

In the course of human events it sometimes 
looks as is thuuderbolts fall clear down on 
human heads out of the sky-blue heavens. 
There was Charles Victor Fremy, for instance. 


| Hé6 had been spending a few sacred hours with 


his affianced, and was about to take an affection- 
ate leave ata seasonable hour, when looking out 
of the drawing-room window he espied a peculi- 
arly-dressed middle-aged man regarding the 
particular window in which he stood 
WITH A HAWK LIKE GAZE. 

The young man felt th@odslic fluid shoot down 
the centre of his vertebra! column. Whether it 
was nobler in his min4 to suffer the stings and 
arrows of outrageous fortune by remaining in 
the city or to take the cars against a sea ot 
troubles, and by skipping end them, was the 
problem placed on hie slate that night. Proba- 
bly he rememb:red the adage about the advisa- 
bility ot running away, and that ‘‘ another day” 
would be soon enough to fight. So he went 
across town in a carriage to Mrs. Henry; he im- 
plored that bright-eyed, buxom relict to put on 
her hat and join him in a drive, explaining that 
Nemesis was on his track, and that there was no 
more rest in New York for the sole of his foot. 

In that drive up-town and along the boylevard 
the distracted young man confessed everything. 


; Mrs. Henry had already been conversing with 
| the sheriff, and no doubt was brimful of sup- 


pressed delight at the coup d'elal to her boarder’s 
wooing. It was deemed advisable for Charles to 
leave the city that night, and accordingly Mrs. 
Henry returned to pack his trunks while he 
drove round the dark streets. His trunks were 
hoisted upon the roof, the landlady again 
bounced into the carriage and the driver was in- 
structed to cross thé Twenty-third street ferry to 
the Erie Railway depot. By the first train Mr. 
Fremy with his baggage were transported to 
Canada. Mrs. Henry returned to her boarders, 
and to all inquiries reepecting her handsomest 
missing boarder she was 

ABOUT AS COMMUNICATIVE AS A CLAM. 
Mies Hoffman became a mother in November 
1876, and in three weeks the pretty waif was 
compendiously adopted. On April 11, 1877, 
Fannie was married to Frederick Mueller, then 
the keeper of a lager beer saloon on the east 
side. Mr. Mueller met the divine Fannie o 
Easter Monday at Lion Park, for the first time, 
and forthwith began too woo her witb forty Eros- 
power. Easter Monday fell on the second day 
of April. Nine days after the wedding came off 
in a frothy flood of lager beer, thickened with a 
stock of sausages and pelonies, and stirred about 
with a brass band. Nothing was said about ante- 
cedents on either side. When there are skele- 
tons in cupboards it is beet tolosethe key. Mr. 
Fred. Mueller was evidenily a Rabelaisian 
philosopher, and Fannie and he would have 
probably got on well enough together had a 
gentleman by the name of Fremy remained away 
from the city. How it came about that Charles 
Victor Fremy returned to the boarding house of 
Mrs. Henry, and at one bound ‘took his abdi- 
cated position as prime favorite, might be an 
interesting story it the materials were at hand. 
Unfortunately they are not, and the present 
chronicler must therefore content himself by 
stating that it was in July, 1877, that hia bag- 
gage and himself were deposited in the familiar 
chamber. Itis unnecessary to state that his 
appearance at table was the signal for all eyes to 
expand into one wide stare, or that tears of 
rivalry 

CLOUDED SOME MASUULINE EYES. 

Of course Mrs. Henry's face was lighted up as if 
a brand-new beatific soul had been stowed away 
somewhere in her plump form. Before long the 
boarders began to whisper. It was alleged that 
an ambiguous kind of flirtation obtained between 
the handsome madame and her boarder. Put- 
ting the most charitable construction on 


| madame’s conduct—a magnanimity wiich the | 


average boarder is, alas! to prone to!—it was 


_ admitted that, to say the least of it, she was act- 
ing imprudently—violating the law of the eternal 


Now, as no regular 
church-going hash-eater with a Talmagian scent 


| and she had been married quietly on Tuesday, 

July 3, bat they had kept the wedding secret, 
| after the manner prevalent on the stage. They 
had imagined that» the witching, widowy name 
| Henry would draw bétter than the wifely name 
Fremy. That wasall. As long as Mr. and Mrs. 
| Fremy had a common secret to conceal, they 
| were bound over, as it were, to keep the peace. 
| When the secret pranced into the centre of the 
| dining-table when Charles carved with singular 
| grace and finesse, and when Amelia began to 
' smile rather less than hitherto, they began to 
| have their little bickerings and dieputes like all 


ANGELIC MARRIED PEOPLE. 
There is a peculiar magic in the ‘‘Golden Wed- 
ding Ring,” about which Gerald Massy raves so 
extravagantly—as if he hadn’t been hen-pecked 
enough !—which changes the cooing dove into 
the harsh-voiced, pecking Sackdaw—Jenneydaw 
we mean. The bedroom of Mr. and Mrs. Fremy 
used to become vocal about midnight. The 
boarders heard the tongues of a man and an an- 
gel in hot dispute about the late hours and other 
irregularities likely to happen to an inqnisitive 
young married man, who liked to waltz at the 
Buckingham, for instance. Still more serious 
entanglements were ready for delivery from the 
future. During the summer Charles met his 
old flame, Fannie, and had apleasantchat. She 
was plumper and fresher than ever and had no 
‘hard feelings” towards her whilom gay de- 
ceiver. Hence it came to pass that he frequently 
met Fannie and helped increase the resources of 
her jewel-box. Mr. Mueller’s attention was 
drawn to some aberration in his wife’a orbit 
about this time from the fact that, whereas in 
the evening she had delighted to tend bar while 
he toiled at the cards and dominoes to increase 
the receipts of custom, she now began to flaunt 
out of doors, dressed to kill, and remain till 9 or 
10 o’clock. Very often then while Mr. and Mrs. 
Fremy were indulging in a heated bridal-cham- 
ber discussion, Mr. Mueller would be wadding 
himeelf full of beer and surrounding Fannie with 
an atmosphere of strong oaths. In point of fact, 
Mr. Mueller had grown jealous by instinct, while 
Mrs. Mueller had grown 

DEFIANT THROUGH DEVILTRY. 
Lome Mephistopheles as usual was around to 
whisper a black and malignant suggestion to 
Mueller. ‘* Watch her!” temptersaid. ‘*‘ How?” 
asked Mueller. 

Frail Fannie was watched, and Mr. F. I. King 
was employed to sever the matrimonial chains 
that bound her to the beer seller. The complaint 
set forth that she had disregarded the solemnity 
of her wedding vow on certaiu specified occa- 
sions with one Charles Fremy at a certain house 
on East Thirteenth street. The complaint was 
served, and no answer being put in the divorce 
was allowed to go by default, the decree being 
obtained in the Superior Court in December, 1877, 

The young man from Canada, consequently, 
about last New Year’s was possessed of a wife 
and a concubine—big-chested bouncers, both of 
them. He was speculating in lumbez, he told 
his wife, and was so deeply absorbed in the 
business that he seldom got home to dinner at6 
p.m. During February of the past year, his wite 
says, he received nine thousand dollars from 
Quebec, and she never received a penny of it. 
He paid nothing toward the expenses of the 
house. Mrs. Fremy purchased her own wearing 
apparel, her own theatre tickets, and was on the 
whole woree off than when she was a widow. 
Gentlemen were interested in her then, and 

WERE LIBERAL IN GIFTS. 

Some time in the early summer of this year 
Charles began to experience ‘‘the fullness of 
satiety’ so far as Fannie was concerned. She 
was dependent on him for support, and when she 
found herself alone in the world she became re- 
vengeful. Accordingly she presented herself at 
the door of the Twenty-third street boarding- 
house, and, inquiring for the madame, was 
ushered into that lady’s gracious presence. 
There she unburdened her soul—unloaded her 
experiences down to the date of Charley’s last 
visit. The madame didn’t believe the story. Of 
course not; but she went over to St. Mark’s 
place, to Mr. King’s office, and out of his mouth 
established the fact of her husband’r implication 
in the Mueller divorce. 

After the visit to the lawyer there was, of 
course, a noisy nocturnal duet, with wind-mil 
gesticulations. Ths fact that Mrs. Fremy for- 
gave her husband and continued to live with 
him ‘on improved relations ” seems to illustrate 
Ouida’s remarkablé statement, already quoted. 
During last summer it appears that Fremy 
formed an illicit connection with a Miss Minnie 
Baker, of this city and Boston. Mise Baker is 





| said to be 

A MABYELOUSLY BEAUTIFUL WOMAN ; 

_A sort of leading maid of honor at the Court of 
Queen Aspasia. If by any chance she ehould 


have an opportunity ot being presented at the | face the King of Terrors on the scaffold. 
| Canadian Court—and etranger things have | 


Charlie into the captivity of Boston whenever 
the whim seized her. She was accustomed to 
visit N:w York, spend a few days and several 
hundred dollars, and then Charlie and she de- 
parted for Athens by the Old Reliable Stoning- 
ton Line, traveling as man and wife. Sometimes 


fora week together Mrs. Fremy never saw her 





_happened—Miss Baker will bave no heeitation | 


| in conforming to the low-neck regulations de re- 


husband, nor even heard from him. When at 
home his bearing towards her was harsh, abrupt 
and even cruel. He told her he wished she was 
dead—a terrible soul-scearching wish in a 
woman’s eye, and one which she never, never, 
never forgives. 

Mrs. Fremy finally determined to stand it no 
longer, and in August she paid a visit to Mr. 
King and requested that gentleman to take steps 
toward 

THE PROCURING OF A DIVORCE. 

As she had condoned her husband’s irregulari- 
ties as far as Fanny Mueller was concerned, and 
as the relations subsisting between her husband 
and Miss Baker were then unknown to Mrz. 
Fremy, it was necessary to apply for a decree in 
some other state than New York, whose only 
ground for divorce ie adultery. As the divorce 
laws in western states are fenced in with restric- 
tions to prevent the perpetration of the bogus, 
Chicago-lawyer business, it was deemed advisa- 
ble for the lady to sell out her business-and go 
west until the law made her a free woman, and 
she obtained a decree in Iowa some two weeks 
since. Soon after the lady left for the west a 
detective employed by the lawyer shadowed 
Charles, and discovered his intimacy with Mies 
Minnie Baker. When a notice of application for 
divorce was served upon him on the steamer 
Massachusetts, at the foot of Jay street. he took 
the paper, read it, handed it to Miss Baker and 
said: “‘Thank God!” Whereupon the hand- 
some houri perked her pretty head on one side 
and eaid: “That's bully! Now you are all 
right, Charlie!” That wasin September. It is 
said Miss Minnie has dethroned the Canadian 
because he is poor. Olempora-! O Moses! 


<B> 





An Atrocious Miscreant’s Fate. 


-LouiIsvILLE, Ky., December 21.—The trial of 
the negro, George Washington, charged with 
brutally committing a rape on the person of 
Frances Otte, a little girl under twelve years of 
age, has created great excitement in the com- 
munity on account of the atrociousness of the 
crime. The outrage was committed on the 19th 
of October, and its horrible details, together 
with the flight and capture of Washington by a 
posse of men in Indiana, have heretofore been 
folly detailed. Atthe time of his capture and 
delivery to the jail authorities here the mort 
intense excitement prevailed, and mob violence 
was threatened to such an extent that it was 
found necessary to guard the jail. 

This excitement sbated when the fact was 
made known that the father of the outraged girl 
desired that the negro should be tried and sen- 
tence passed by the law. The little girl was so 
outraged that she was unable to leave her bed 
for several weeks, but when she became par- 
tiaJly convalescent she was brought iu, pale and 
trembling, to the jail, when a number of negroes 
were brought up before her, and she instantly 
picked out the brute who had violated her per- 
son. The accused man was returned to hie cel), 





‘uttering the most violent curses on the head of 


the innocent child, and kept up this line of con- 
duct until the day of his trial, thinking and 
boasting that he would only get eight or ten 
years in the penitentiary, at most. In sentenc- 
ing him this morning Judge Jackson told 
Washington that on the 21st day of February he 
would be taken from the jail to some point desig- 
nated by the sheriff, in the county, there to be 
hanged by the neck. 

When Washington was asked if he had any- 
thing to say he only remarked that he had not 
received justice, and could not get it here be- 
cause the people were so incensed against him. 
He said further that the negro Blair, who was a 
witness against him, was his enemy, and reitera- 
ted about the same atory that he has told since 
his trial. He said the reporters of the papers 
had misrepresented him, and that he never told 
them things that had been published. He is a 
negro of only ordinary intelligence, and when 
brought face to face with death seems to be so 
confused that he tells a different story to almost 
every person who interviews him, hoping, 
doubtless, to catch at some straw that will save 
his life. He is ubout twenty-one years old, and 
his appearance is very brutish. He claims that 
his name is George Washington Young. Heisof 
a spare build, very active, and has a heavy, im- 
movable look, and his chin is m:rked by a 
dogged outline, which, added to his general ex- 
pression, shows that the animal predominates 
largely over the intellectual. This morning he 
seemed somewhat excited, and while the Judge 
was pronouncing the sentence, his conscience 
seemed touched. The death penalty awaits him 
on the gallows. He has been properly convicted, 
and all he can now do is to make preparations to 


i SEE RE 
At De Soto, Mo., Monroe Guy sbot Aaron Mc- 


_ Pete through the heart at a colored Methodist 
amid such surroundings, some of the boarders gime. Tantalizing, capricious, willful, wayward, | festival, on Christmas night, killing him in- 


left, and one of those who remained explained but bewitching, this woman seems to have led | stantly. Guy is in jail. 
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A CONVICT’S ROMANCE. 


The Pathetic Side of a Life of 
Crime as Related by a Recently 
Released Criminal. 


A MOTHER’S INFLUENCE. 





In her Distant Home she Exaocts from 
‘bim, upon her Death-bed, a 
Promise of Reform. 





HIS HEROIC STRUGGLE TO KEEP IT. 


A poorly clad young man went into a police 
station few evenings since, and asked for lodg- 
ing. ‘All full,” was the discouraging reply. 
He went back to the street and walked to Broad- 
way. He bad not eaten a morsel of food in two 
days, and his Jast meal.had been a cup of coftee 
and aroll. He had been a thief for years, and 
had been only two months out ot prison, but was 
firmly resolved not to steal any more. In des- 
peration he picked up a stone, and, in full view 
of Officer Cunningham, shattered the glass of a 
street lamp. He was of course arrested. This 
insured him a warm place'in which to sleep, but 
no food was given him that night. He said his 
name was John Fisher, but that was not the 
truth. He was arraigned the next morning 
before Judge Otterbourg. He said he was lately 
from Sing Sing, and that he had been trying in 
vain since his release to earn an honest living. 
He had promised his dying mother to reform,and 
meant to keep his word. Justice Otterbourg 
committed him to the care of the Commiesioners 
of Charities and Correction. He was fed after 
hig arraignment in the police court, that being 
his first meal after 

OVER SIXTY HOURS OF FASTING. 

The publication ot Fisher’s case led a charitable 
man to send $5 to him through Justice Otter- 
bourg to whom he told the story of his life, and 
said that he had letters to corroborate his aver- 


ments. The Justice gave him $2, and told him’ 


to go and get the letters. Hereturned promptly 
with the letters. They corroborated his story. 
The Justice made a careful investigation, and is 
convinced that the following are facts : 

Fisher was born in a small German city. He 
was educated in public and private schools, part 
of the time boarding in a Franciscan convent 
with sixty other boys. Every day they were 
given a pint of beer each. Intemperance grew 
on him, and his father removed him to a com- 
mercial school, and gave him pocket money, but 
not enough to afford him the extravagances of 
the wealthier pupils. His grandfather, a physi- 
cian, lived two miles from the school, and there 
he was accustomed to pass every Sunday. To 
supply himself with money he robbed his grand- 
father of four or five dollars on every visit. After 
a year and a half he was detected and sent home 
to his father, who whipped bim soundly, and 
locked him up for.several weeks. He was then 
placed as clerkin a drug store, and while there 

MET SOME OF HIS OLD COMPANIONS. 

He desired to keep up his reputation for gene- 
rosity, and to do eo stole money from his em- 
ployer. He was found out and sent home. His 
father then sent him to the United States, ship- 
ping him in a steamship for New York with a 
ticket and $250. It wasin the summer of 1873 
when he landed in this city. He fell among bad 
companions. His money was soon spent, and he 
became a Bowery thief. In 1874 he was sent to 
the House of Refuge. After he had been there a 
year and a half his mother sent $150 to a friend, 
who got him out. He went to work in a paper 
factory, but within a mouth returned to his old 
haunts. He found tnat his companions had 
organised under a leader, who directed their 
thievery. He yefuses to tell their names. In 
1876 he was sent to Sing Sing prison for two 
years and six months. While there he received 
the following letter from his mother : 

‘‘ My Dear Son: Your letter with the news of 
your conviction to state prieon pained me very 
much, yet it comforted me a great deal, knowing 
that you are alive and well. I suffered with sus- 
pense, because you had not written to me for 
fifteen months. You sayin your letter that you 
long for me. My dear son, take courage. The 
man who loves his mother, no matter how low he 
has fallen, is not lost. Follow the better in- 
stincte of your nature and 

LIVE A BETTER LIFE HENCEFORTH. 
* * * Jam not able to write you along letter. 
My strength is failing more and more every day 
I may get better yet, but that rests with God 
entirely. My only wish is to see my poor de- 
serted son once more and press him to my heart. 
My dear son, I have always loved you under all 
circumstances, and you shali have my full bless- 
ing and forgiveness. If I should die before you 
come home I beg of you to lead a better life and 
become an honest, upright man. If I should die, 
I made your father promise to take you home 
and let you learn a trade. I beg of you, my dear 
gon, on my bended knees, to become honest and 
jndustrious, and not to disgrace your dead 


mother in her grave. Your brother and sister 
are very much attached to you. Love them in 
return. After my death I leave you my watch. 
Wear it for the love of your mother. We must 
all die, and when I am dead I shall be released 
from this most horrible misery. Thousands of 
kisees from your true and most loving mother. 

** Aprit 15, 1877.” 

Desiring to see his mother once more before 
her death, Fisher planned an escape. But the 
VIGILANCE OF THE KEEPERS BAFFLED HIM. 

A eecond letter came ‘rom his mother : 

**My Dear Son: I may live a few months, but 
I don’t bel: eve I will live until you are released 
from prison. I would like therefore, to explain 
the following points to you, and I bope you will 
take them to heart. Through the extravagance 
of your father our circumstances have ve: y much 
altered for the worse. It seems to me that he 
will not be satiefied until the little he has left us 
will be spent too.. At the same time he is treat- 
ing me and his children brutally. I will rejoice 
when death releases me from so much mieery. 
When you have recovered your liberty again, 
write to your father for money to come home. 
If he does not keep his promise, then write to 
your grandfather. I will give him a sum of 
money for you. I have saved this amount by 
great deprivation to our family. You muet not 
nor can you rely upon your father. He has no 
sympathy nor pity for you. All the money you 
received from home came from me. I would 
not desert or forget my boy. My dear child, 
are you worthy of this love yet? Have you any 
feeling forme? I beg you, my son, on this my 
death-bed, to become an honest and honorable 
man. If you will not do so for the sake of your 
mother, do so for your own sake. After the ex- 
piration of your sentence, you will have 

YOUR FUTURE IN YOUR OWN HANDS. 

“You can become honest with courage and per- 
severence, but if you have not these virtues you 
will fall lower, step vy step, and, though the son 
of a respectable family, you will reach a miser- 
able end. Make it the object of your life “to be 
upright. Itis yet time. Your heart is young 
and not quite hardened. You and your brothers 
will have to build your own future. Grandfather 
will take care that you have something to start 
with. I rejoiced when I received your last 
letter, but would have liked to have had it a 
little longer and no‘ so gloomy. I dream whole 
nights about you. I dreamt that you were prn- 
ished, and I cried all night about you afterward. 
A thousand kisses from your brothers, sisters, 
and ever loving mother.” 

** May 12, 1877.” 

On his knees in his cell, Fisher resolved to re- 
form. He wrote to his mother, promising to be- 
come a good man. Months passed and no an- 
swer came from his mother, but at length the 
tollowing from his father : 

‘* My Dear Son—I have ahard duty to perform 
in announcing the death of your mother. You 
were her onl) sorrow and trouble in her last ill- 
ness, and that is the reagon I will keep my prom. 
ise to her to take you home when your time is 
expired. But let me tell you plainly, I cannot 
afford any longer to spend money on you. I 
spend one hour every week thinking how much 
sorrow and disgrace you have caused your family. 
{ will take you home if I see it is your earnest 
desire to become a useful member of society. 
Only a short time ago! met one of your former 
schoolmates riding in an elegant carriage. Yoo 
could have been just as well off if you had 

OBEYED THE COMMANDS OF YOUR FATHER. 

Fisher was released from Sing Sing prison on 
the 11th of October last. He returned to this 
eity. He went to the Prison Association in the 
Bible House and asked tor employment. They 
took down his name, gave him a list of whole- 
sale druggists and told him to apply to them for 
work. He did so, but could get nothing to do. 
Twice he called again on the Prison Association, 
and was finally told to try todo something for 
himself. He recovered the clothing he had left 
behind when he went to Sing Sing, and sold it. 
He got little jobs, and earned on an average $2 
a week. Seventy cents he allowed for lodging 
every week and fifteen cents a day for food. He 
bought coffee and bread, but finding that his 
hunger was not satisfied, bought bread only. 
Many days he went hungry. He met his old 
thieving companions, and declined to join them, 
saying that he had not yet gained courage 
enough to steal. They offered him work as bar- 
tender in one of their resorts, but he rejected the 
offer. He confesses that he repented of his 
promise to his mother, but, having made it, he 
would keep it whatever happened. His arrest 
for breaking the lamp was the next incident in 
his life. 

Justice Otterbourg took him into his private 
office and said, ‘‘ Fisher, I think you have the 
making of a man in you. I will help you.” 

“gif,” was the reply, “you will never ba 
ashamed of me. My father accused my mother 
of having spoiled me I wish to show him that 
my dead mother has sufficient influence over me 
to make me keep my promise to her. With God’s 
help, I will keep it.” 


> 
— 








19tk for the murder of Sam Gauldin. 
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Raymond and Ellen Osgood, brother and sis-| , 
ter, were hanged in Liberty county, Ga., on the | fourth to the loser of the match, provided, how- 


RUIN AND REMORSE. 


The True Story of the Mysterious Dis- 
appearance of the Beautifal Grace 
Dubois from a Noted Thirty-first 
Street Bagnio. 


The last guest had taken his departure from a 
well-known house on Thirty-first street, in this 
city, on Monday night, 16th ult. Still one fair 
being remained, standing motionless, as if 
strength had left her limbs. Grace Dubois, the 
beautiful courtezan of the establishment, still 
leaned againet a bay window, through which a 
gentle draft entered, which played with her 
goldeu ringlets, casting them forward and back- 
ward from her brow, where the finger of sadness 
indelibly stamped an expression of woe which 
sadly contrasted with the happiness which her 
beautiful face wore but an hour before. Why 
thie sudden revolution of happiness to woe? 

Could you but look into the deep, hidden 
recesses of her heart and see the busy thoughts 
conjuring up the recollections of the past, while 
the memory of the bliseful days came quick and 
fast upon her soul, entirely losing her conscious- 
ness for the present. Then she saw herself a 
happy, merry child, gathering sweet flowers off 
the lea, or catching the sunbeam into her tiny 
hand from the little forest brooke’ breast, or re- 
ceiving a fond kiss from her mother’s lips—alas ! 
too soon 








CLOSED IN DEATH. 

Again, with memory she wandered back to the 
shores of childhood, wandering, hand in hand, 
with her fond companions, whom she loved with 
a sisterly devotion. ’ 

Associated with these memories was one which 
sent the rich blush tu her pale features, causing 
her heart to beat nervously ; a figure of a youth, 
centered in the dreams of joy and hope—one 
whom she loved far better in those innocent days 
th«n life itself. 

Grace Dubois came to this city from Marion, 
N. H., some time ago, with the understanding 
that she was to learn the milliner business in 
one of our large establishments, intending, as 
soon as her trade was learned, to go back to her 
native village where her parents lived and open a 
store of that description. 

Some few months after her arrival, she made 
the acquaintance of a young man whose father 
was very rich. By those blandishments usually 
resorted to by those designing the ruin of their 
victims he encceeded in accomplishing his ob- 
ject. Presents, numerous and of great value, 
were heaped upon the young lady, and finally 
she consented to enter a house on Thirty-first 
street. Here she readily fell into the ways of 
the place and soon entered into the excitement 
attendant on such a life and quickly became one 
of the 

MOST NOTED OF THE DEMI-MONDE. 


Matters sped along pleasantly and she was fast 
believing herself enjoying all the. pleasures that 
such a life for a time can bestow. On the Mon- 
day night in question the door bell rang and two 
young men wereadmitted. Among the “ ladies” 
that were in the parlor was Grace. One of the 
young men seemed greatly pleased with Grace, 
and in the couree of conversation dropped a re- 
mark which startied the girl. Upon further in- 
quiry the fact was disclosed that both were from 
the same village, and in their childhood were 
companions together. Bo affected was the girl 
that she begged to retire for a few moments. 
When she returned it was plain that she had 
undergone a severe mentai shock, and her con- 
getsation for the rest of the evening was only in 
monosyllables. The gentlemen arose to depart, 
but Grace sat mutein a corner of the room. 
Alter they had gone she stood in thought before 
the window, and ber reverie was only broken by 
the housekeeper entering and reminding ber of 
thetime. The next morning she declined to 
come to breakfast and that afternoon left the 
house, saying she was going for a walk. That 
has been the last seen of the woman, and the 
supposition is that she has made way with her- 
self. ~ 
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The O’Leary-Campana Match. 





{ With Illustrations and Portraits, ) 

At one o’clock on the morning of tbe 23rd, Gil- 
more’s Garden had the liveliest sort of a look, as 
O’Leary and Campana stepped before the judges’ 
stand, on the north side of the building, ready 
for the word to set them going on their six-day 
race. The doors of the building were thrown 
open at 8 o’clock,and svon after the spectators 
began to come iu slowly at firet; then, as mid- 
night drew near, with more rapidity, until the 
great floor of the garden began to look crowded. 
Before the men started nearly two thousand 
persons were inside the building, which is an 
indication of the great interest this match is ex- 
citing. Toward the Fourth avenue end of the 
garden were the headquarters of the two men. 

The conditions of the match are of the simplest 
sort. ‘‘Go as you please,” is the rule, so long 
as the tracks are followed and the distance is 
covered. One thousand dollars has been de- 
posited, and the net proceeds of the entrance 
money go, three-fourths to the winner and one- 


ever, that the loser shall have covered tour hun- 





dred miles ; failing in this, he gets nothing, and 
all the gate money goes to the winner. 

At 12:55 the.men came to the starting point, 
each on his own track and each wearing an over- 
coat concealing his walking-suit. The throng 
crowded about the two champions in a way that 
spoiled Campana’s temper. He began in a 
querulous way to tell those abont him that he 
“* wouldn’t walk at all, and would spoll the hull 
show if they didn’t get back.” -Thepolice finally 
cleared the tracks for a narrow passage. Mean- 
time Referee Curtis, from the judges’ stand, told 
the men that they should regard the scorers as 
the only judges, and not quarrel with them. 
‘* The people ot New York,” he said, ‘‘ have paid 
a good deal of money to see some very poor 
walking, and now you two men are the cham- 
pions. We expect some good walking. There 
has been come talk that the tracks are not prop- 
erly measured. They were measured by a sur- 
veyor, and are no doubt right. However, the 
judge will measure them over on Wednesday 
night to make sure, and it they are short you 
will have to make up the distance. Itis half a 
minute of the time.” 

The overcoats were then thrown offand the two 
men stood facing the Madison avenue end of the 
garden. ‘‘Go,” said the referee, and with 
mingled cheers for O’Leary and “Sport” the 
men were off. Campana, in a pair of black 
trunks, white stockings and shirt, the last with 
red trimmings, and an old black cap covering a 
red bandana handkerchief, set off on a sort of 
dog-trot or lope. On his breast were three 
medals, one given him for saving the life of a 
woman from a runaway horse in Bridgeport, and 
the others old fire medals. On the breast of his 
shirt were the words “Sport, 41.” O’Leary was 
without hat or cap. Black trunks and white 


ebirt and leggings gave him ajneat appearance. 


His right arm was weil wrung by his friends as 
he set off at a walk, and kept it up in a neat way 
for the first few miles. The men kept together 
for lap after lap, passing the judges’ stand. each 
time on the first dozen laps head and head. The 
difference of the laps, however, gave the advan- 
tage to Campana, and the record of the firat mile 
stood: O’Leary, 10 minutes 42 seconds; Cam- 
pana, 9 minutes 31 seconds. O’Leary showed 
hia long, steady tread, and “‘ Sport” had to trot 
to keep up with his competitor on the straight 
portions of the track's course. “Sport’s” gait 
ig a slow, easy-running step. In his Bridgeport 
tramp he walked very little, and the last twenty 
hours trotted incessantly. : j 

Campana was recently divorced from his wife 
and immediately after married again. His second 
partner is mistress of his little hut, and cooks his 
food during the match. : 

By Christmas day the difference between the 
two men was marked. O'Leary had been suffer- 
ing from a blister on one of his feet, which so 
impeded his progress that “Sport” had been 
able to forge ahead of his antagonist some eight 
or ten miles. Gradualy, however, the champion 
recovered from his temporary indisposition and 
seemed to gain fresh strength, decreasing the 
advantage gained by “Sport,” while the lattor 
as steadily lost in condition until he seemed 
utterly broken down. Every step was apparently 
taken in misery by him and a complete break- 
down wae only prevented by his indomitabie 
pluck. Through the succeeding hours the race 
proc-eded with the same aspect, O’Leary having 
become ag fresh and vigorous almost as the day 
on which he started, while ‘ Sport” labored 
heavily to simply keep at hia task, though con- 
tinually falling behind his vigorous rival. 

As we go to press, the relative positions of the 
men are: O’Leary, 315 miles; ‘‘Sport,” 290 
miles, O'Leary seeming to keep his advantage 
without difficulty. At that time the men had 
been walking four days and eleven hours, leav- 
ipg one day and thirteen hours for the comple- 
tion of the race, with the almost certainty of an 
easy victory for U’Leary. 
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A Jovial Death Bed. 








Buena Vista, (Ga.,) Argus: On Thureday last 
Dr. Edwards was summoned to see Mrs. Swear- 
engin, wife of Mr. Arch. Swearengin, who lives 
about six miles above Tazewell. She was not 
thought to be dangerously sick by herself or 
family. Dr. Edwards found her sitting up in 
bed, talking and laughing with her family and 
some friends who were visiting her, and she ap- 
peared to be unusually lively for a sick person. 
Ae soon as he warmed sufficiently, he approached 
the bedside of his patieat, and, to his surprise, 
he discuvered that Mra. Swearengin, though sit- 
ting up, laughing and talking, was actually 
dying. He gently informed the husband, who 
could not realize the fact. He thought the doc- 
tor was mistaken. Dr. Edwards prescribed for 
the jovial woman, and left her without letting 
her know of her rapid dissolution. On his re- 
turn home he met Dr. Hall, whom he asked to 
call and see hia patient and aid her restoration 
if possible. He too decided that she was dying, 
cle left medicine and directions to apply a blister 
at acertain time, but before the time arrived she 
was dead. 

Dr. John R. Hall, of Yazoo county, Miss., wag 
fatally stabbed by bis son on the 10th ult, 
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HOMICIDAL HORRORS. 


Of Sufficient Number and Variety of 
Atrocity tc Enable the Craving 
of the Most Exacting 


TO Fit. TO SATIETY. 





A Sickening and Sanguinary Recital 
of the Murderous Tendency of 
Mankind. Which Should Afford 





A FIELP FOR THE HUMANITARIAN, 


WIFE MURDERER HANGED. 

San Antonto, Texas, December 23.—Green 
Johnson was hanged at Menardville to-day for 
the murder of his wife in June, 1876. 

THE BESSIE MOORE MURDER TRIAL. 

Mansa, Texas, December 23.- -Arguments of 
counsel in the Rothschild- “Moore case closed to- 
day, and the case is in the hands of the jury. 

MURULER IN THE FIRST DEGREE. 

Saw Antonto, Texas, December 23 —The trial 
of Feliciana Cardoba, one of the Robert Tremble 
murderers, was concluded to-dav, a verdict of 
murder in the first degree beingrendered. The 
prisoner was twenty-one years old at the time of 
the murder. 

. A FATAL LOVE AFFAIR. 

CLEVELAND, O , December 22.—The coroner’s 
jury has rendered a verdict in the Rice-Angier 
shooting case, as follows: ‘The death of Dr. 
George W. Angier was caused bv a pistol wound 
resulting from a shot fired by John B. Rice.” 
Dr. Angier made an ante-mortem statement to 
the effect that Rice was jealous of him on account 
otalleged intimacy between Angier avd Rice’s 
wife. Rice is in jail awaiting examination on a 
charge of murder. Rice and Angier had heen 
life long friends, and the former claims that the 
shooting was entirely accidental. 

ALAIN WITH A TEN PIN BALL. 

Crockett, Texas, December 21 —A fatal diffi- 
culty in » ten-pin alley to-day resulted in the 
death of James H. Wall. He entered a saloon 
and yotinto a quarrel with another party io 
reference to the payment of a debt, and begen 
cursing W. A. Hall, who was in the act of rolling 
a ball. Hall told him not to curse him, as he 
had nothing to do with it. The warning was not 
heeded, and Hall struck Wall on the head with 
the ball, fracturing his skull and ending in his 
death. Both were young men. The murderer 
was arrested and held in $2,000. 

DASTABDLY MURDEB. 

CARLINVILLE, III., December 21 —A minat das- 
tardly murder was committed near this riace 
last night. Antoine Daniels, a negro aged about 
nineteen, while out hunting met Henry Proctor, 
a young man about his own age. Both parties 
had dogs with them, but Proctor was not armed, 
while Daniels hai a double-barreled gun. As 
the parties met their dogs began to fight, and 
Proctor urged his on. Daniels warned him that 
if he did not desist he would shoot, and did so, 
killing Proctor instantly. Daniele came to this 
city, and was arrested and placed in jal a few 
hours later. 

FATAL BAR-ROOM AFFRAY. 

Wasuina7on, D. C., December 25.—In an affray 
thie afternoon in a restaurant in Pennsylvania 
avenue called the Marble Saloon, Samuel Emery, 
who ie respectably connected, shot and almost. 
instantly killed James Coombs, until recently 
employed as a collector by a leading furniture 
ware-house in this city. Both are young men 
about twenty-six years of age, and well known in 
this city. It seems that Coombs was shot -acci- 
dentally, as Emery intended to shoot at other 
persons, who, in the course of a general row, had 
desperately aseaulted him. His friends claim 
that he acted in self-defence, Coombs was not 
engaged in the affray. The ball entered his 
forehead and came out at the back of his head. 
There have been an unusual number of affrays 
to-day, and the record at the police stations 
shows a large number of arrests of persons drunk 
and disorderly. 

AN ASSASSIN’S 8URE THROW. 

FLEMINGTON, N. J, December 22.—Melick 
States was lodged in jail to-day for the murder 
ot Jo-eph Dull at Bloomsbury, a emall place six- 
teen miles from here. The particulars are as 
follows: On Friday afternooun, while Dull was 
working beneath the embankment of the New 
York Central Railroad at Bloomsbury, States 
came down on a coal train from Phillipsburg and 
alighted near where Doll was working. Crawl- 
ing along until he was directly over the spot, he 
took a stone as large as his head and hurled it 
at Dull. The bank at that point is forty-five feet 
high. The stone struck Dull with full force in 
the stomach, causing tke bowels to gush out. At 
the same time States exclaimed: ‘* Now I’ve got 


the deed. Statea denies any knowledge of the 


traneaction, and maintains a sullen silence. 
A TREACHEROUS MURDER. 

NICHOLASVILLE, Ky., December 21.—Charles 
Campbell cut James Hawkios’ arm and hand in 
a fearfal manner, aod wound the matter up by 
cutting his throat from ear to ear with a razor 
last night. The origin of the difficulty was as 
follows: Campbell came to the county clerk’s 
office yesterday to procure a license to marry a 
grass-widow. Hawkins followed him and de- 
clared that the woman's husband was still living 
without a divorce, and the license was refased. 
This greatly enraged Campbell, but he con- 
trolled his pasrion, and quietly took Hawkins 
around, treating him, and finally took him to his 
employer in a buggy. Hawkins ‘lived at a Mr. 
Crisman’s, abont four miles from town, and, on 
arrival, they both sat down to supper. Mr Cris- 
man heard a scuffle in the room, but, thinking 
they werein fun, did nothing until he heard 
Hawkins cry, ‘‘ Oh, Charley, you have cut me.” 
de then jumped torward in time to catch Haw- 
kins in his arms as he fell, with the blood spurt 
ing from the eevered arteries in his neck and 
arms, and in three minutes Hawkius was a 
corpse. Campbell made his escape, and is still 
at large, with officers in pursuit. Heisa negro, 
and came.here from Tennessee some time ago; 
ia five feet eleven inches high, colored, and 
weighs about 170 pounds. 

LYNCHING OF A NEGRO MURDERER. 

Witminetor, N. O. December 23.—W. G. 
Fowler, a merchant of Mooresville, was attacked, 
robbed and left senseless near his store Decem- 
ber 17, and died on the 20th from injuries re- 
ceived. Suspicion pointed to a negro named 
Gillespie, who had been seen sround the etore 
about dusk. Ie was arrested and confessed to 
having planned the murder, but implicated a 
negro named Davidson as the perpetrator, and 
stated that they had afterwards divided the 
money taken from Fowler’s person. Davidson 
confessed that Gillespie’s statement was true. 
About dusk on the evening of the 21st a deputy 
sheriff,with a guard of twenty men etarted for 
Statesville with the prisoners. When about two 
miles from the town the party was overtaken 
by from fifty to eighty white men and negroes, 
who, iu the face of determined resistapce, cap- 
tured the negro Davidson and disappeared. On 
Sunday Davidson’s dead body was found sus- 
pended to the limb of a tree, two miles from the 
ecene of the capture. The dep"ty sheriff suc- 
ceeded in escaping with Gillespie and lodged 
him safely in jail at Statesville on Sunday morn- 
ing. Great excitement atill exists at Moores- 
ville. Mr. Fowler was a young man of quiet, 
orderly babits, and had lately moved to Moores- 
ville from tunis city. He leaves a wife. 


a> 
—— 


Every Man His Own Locomotive. 








The Philadelphia Record gives the follewing : 
The newspaper carrier who serves papers to the 
attendants in the permanent exhibition building 
goes his rounds at the rate of twelve miles an 
hour. He travels on machines not unlike roller 
skates, which are called pedomoters, according 
to the inventor, Mr. J. H. Hopps, an architect 
on Walnut street, above Fifth. The day is not 
far distant when the whole city will be on wheels, 
when pedestrians will be skimming through the 
streets at the rate of ten miles an hour without 
any more effort than is now put forth in pe- 
rambulating half that distance. The pedometer 
consista of four tough, light wooden wheels, sup- 
plied with an outer rim of tough India rubber. 
These wheels are secured toa frame the shape 
of the foot, which is strapped to the pedal ex- 
tremities in the usual manner. Unlike roller 
skates, the wheels ot these little vehicles are not 
under, but are placed on each side of the foot, 
thus giving the wiarer a good standing as well 
as a solid footing. The rear wheels are three 
inches in diameter, while those in front are but 
two and a half inches. This gives the foot a 
elight incline, and whenin motion has much to 
doin impelling the pedestrian forward. Extend- 
ing from the toe, with a slight curl toward the 
ground, is a piece of casting termed the pusher 
which is simply used in mounting the elevation 
or steep incline. From the centre of the heel a 
emall brase wheel extends backward, serving as 
a guide as wellas a brake. The whole scarcely 
turne the scale at a pound weight. In using 
them no more effort is required than in ordinary 
walking. The wearer steps with his regular 
stride, and is amazed to find himself skimming 
over the ground #9 rapidly with so little muscu- 
lar effort. Mr. Hobbs explains the mystery of 
the rapid movement as follows: A man whose 
stride is thirty-two inches will traverse forty- 
eight inches, or one-half further, with the pedo- 
moter. This is because the body is in constant 
motion. For inetance, says he, the traveler 
starte, and while he raises one foot to step he 
continues rapidly onward until the foot is set 
down and the other raised to make another step. 
This gives him more momentum, and away he 
goes over two miles in the same time it would 





you at last.” Dull fell where he was, but did not | 


die until thissmorning. He was conscious fora 
time, and made an affidavit to the above facts, 





and adding that he had given States no cause for 


take him to accomplish a mile with thefeet. No 
effort of the body is required for their use, as in 
skates. The traveler simply plants one foot be- 
fore the other and finds himself whizzed along 
at a lively rate. 


A GREAT CAT CASE. 


The Preponderating Question of Cat 
or no Cat ch Agitated the Sau- 
sage Lovers of San Francisco and 
which Brought Pizzola, the Sausage 
Builder, to the Bar of Justice. 


The San Francisco Call gives the tullowing de- 
tailed account of the great cat case, over the 
revelations of which half of San Francieco has 
been holding its sides and the other halt its 
stomach : 

When the Clerk of the Police Court called 
“Charles Pizzola, charged with cruelty to 
animals,” a middle-aged man, accompanied by 
the Italian interpreter, entered the court-room. 

** Your Honor,” said the interpreter, “ the de- 
fendant pleads cuilty.” 

** Hold on,’’ said Dorsey H. Gough, an attorney 
rising to hie feet. ‘‘Ilappear for the defendant 
and plead not guilty, and demand a trial by jury, 
so that this case may be taken to the-City Crimi- 
n¥l Court.” 

** But, your Honor,” said the interpreter, who 
had informed the defendant of the attorney’s 
statement, ‘‘ Mr. Pizzola says that he cut the 
cats’ tails off, and—he knows it—and wante to 
plead guilty.” 

The Jadge suggested that the defendant and 
counsel representing him had better consult, 
and determine just what the accused wanted to 
do. 

In a few moments the parties returned, and 
counsel announced that his client would plead 
guilty to the charge of having “ willfully and un- 
lawfully and cruelly tortured a certain animal, 
to wit, a certain cat.” 

Officer Hooper, who made the arrest, testified 
that he received information that the accused 
was in the habit of buying cats on an extensive 
scale, from boys, and wishing to know what he 
did with them, watched until he saw a boy enter 
the defendant’s sausage manufactory, on the cor- 
ner of Dupont street and Dupont alley, with a 
cat stowed away under his coat, and then saw 
defendant take pussy by the back, place its tai) 
on the chopping block, and with a sharp, deci- 
sive blow with a knife, deprive it of 


ITS CAUDAL APPENDAGE. 


He then eaw him toss the cat under the counter. 

He arrested the defendant and rescued the “ cut- 
off,” which he produced in court as a tail in one 

chapter to corroborate what he had said. 

Jobn Morton, alad of fourteen, was called as 
a witness, and he testified that he had gone to 
the defendant’s sausage-shop a number of times 
within a year, and sold him over two dozen cats, 
for each of which he received ten cents. 

‘ST object,” said the defendant’s counsel, ‘to 
the introduction of any testimony in relation to 
other cate. The defendant is charged with 
cruelty to one particular cat, the one whose mu- 
tilated tail has been— permit me to say, iu bad 
taste— produced in court, and under the rules of 
evidence the witnesses must be confined to that 
aggrieved cat. Asa citizen I feel indignant at 
the idea which suggests itself, namely, that the 
defendant may have minced cats into sausages ; 
but a lawyer I must not allow my indignation to 
prevent me from protecting the interests of this 
particular cat—pardon me of my client.” 

‘‘The defendant,” said J. Burke Phillips, who 
represented the prosecution, ‘“‘has pleaded 
guilty, and I merely introduce this tail (holding 
it up) and that tale (pointing to the cat mer- 
chant) in aggravation. The defendant’s coun- 
sel—and I may remark here that I consider him 
the cat-aline of the San Francisco Bar—does not 
appear to 

‘SCATCH TBE DRIFT OF MY PURPOSE.” 

“The Court will hear the testimony in aggra- 
vation of sentence,” said the Judge, solemnly, as 
he fingered the diemembered tail. 

But, your Honor,” said the defendant’s 
counsel, ‘* you can’t aggravate in an animal case. 
It wouldn’t do on the trial of a mau for murder 
to show that he previously committed 50,000 
murders.” 

*‘ The remarks of the gentleman a-mews me,” 
said the facetious public prosecutor ; “‘he has 
practiced long enough to know that testimony is 
always heard by courts to determine the degree 
of punishment.” 

The infantile witness then resumed his con- 
fession: ‘“*When I brought him the cats he 
chopped off the tails and dipped the stump that 
was left on the cat in a barrel of salt.” 

‘6 Did he do that to all the cats you sold him ?’ 
asked the Judge. 

‘* Your Honor,” remarked counsel for the de- 
fendant, ‘‘are we to go into the matter of 500 
cata whose tails may have been clipped off and 
hear all the blood-curdling stories which this 
witness can conjure up in relation to them? I 
do not see the pur-puss of this.” 

The Judge clutched nervously at a ponderous 
volume of the Codes and glared wildly, but 








“calming himself he whispered that he would 


hear the witness, and.then asked him 
WHAT THE DEFENDANT DID WITH THE CATS. 
‘*] don’t know,” he replied, ‘‘ except that he 
threw them on the floor, and they mewed and ran 
around kind of wild.” 
‘‘ Did you ever see him kill any of the cate?” 





** No, sir.” 








Do you know what he makes his sausages 
of?” 

**No, sir. You bet I never ate any of his sau- 
sages. I was afraid of them.” 

Fred. Brooks, another boy, testified that he had 
within a period of three months sold a dozen cats 
to the defendant, and saw him cnt off the tails of 
the three last he had sold him. 

At this point of the trial Mr. Beasly, the French 
interpreter, who, previous to the trial, had ad- 
mitted that for seven months past he had made 
his matutinal meal from Pizzola’s patent sau- 
sages, suddenly shot his head out of one of the 
side windows and was observed to writhe vio- 
lently for a brief period. 

Officer David Supple, who at one time in his 
life had been a bu'cher, and, of course, an ex- 
pert in the slaughter of animals, testified that it 
is customary to bleed calves severa® days be- 
fore killing them, to render the meat white, and 
gave it as his opinion that the cutting of cats’ 
taile was 

FOR THE SAME PURPOSE. 


**Do you know,” asked defendant’s counsel, 
“that cat’s flesh will become white after bleed- 
ing ? ⸗ 

“I do not know of my personal knowledge,” 
retorted Mr. Supple with commendable dignity ; 
“but, reasoning by analogy, sir, I should think 
it would. 1 would further say, that in my 
opinion sausages made of meat of cats previously 
bled would make an excellent imitation of pork 
sausage—that is, in appearance.” 

It has been suggested that a cat never leaves 
a house in which its tail has been cut off ; do you 
know anything about that?” asked the Judge, 
slyly. 

* Sir, I’m not an expert on cate, and therefore 
cannot say,” replied the witness, with a look of 
wonderful dignity. 

“That is all for the prosecution,” said Mr. 
Phillips, ‘‘ except that I can prove by one witness 
that one day he sold seven cats to the defendant.” 

The defendant was asked if he wished to say 
anytbing, but his reply through the —— 
was that he was 

NOT ANXIOUS TO TESTIFY. 


“‘ The Court would like to hear his statement 
to know his motive for entering so largely into 
the purchase of cata,” said the Judge. 

The defendant was then sworn, and said that 
he had been falsely accused of having killed cats 
tor the purpose of converting them into sansages. 
He simply cuts their tails to remove a worm 
which is to be found in them. 

He claimed that when this worm is removed, 
a cat will fatten and present rather a beautiful 
appearance. He also said that he dipped the 
stumps in salt to stop the hemorrhage. 

** What do you do with so many cats?” asked 
the Judge. “From the testimony it appears 
that you purchased nearly four dozen within a 
year. ” 

‘* Well, the cats die, and some people tent 
some; but I did not buy tour dozen; I may have 
bought four or five from the boys. I have to 
have cate in my place to keep away the rats. If 
I did not have them the rats would carry away 
all of the sausages in the shop,” said the de- 
fendant. 

** Now, right here,” said the counsel for the 
defendant, “it has been insinuated that you 

‘* MADE TBREE OATS UP INTO SAUSAGES.” 
Now, is it not a well-known fact that great anta- 
gonism exists between rate and cats?” 

‘* Yes,” replied the witness. 

** Now, then, in view of that antagoniem, is it 
likely that a rat would touch sausages made of 
cat’s meat ?” 

‘*Mr, Gough,” said the interpreter, addressing 
the counsel who propounded the last question, 
‘the defendant requests me to aek you to give 
him a rest, and not ask him any more questions. 
He says he has enough of this.” 

“Is it true that the defendant received a pre- 
mium for his sausages ?” asked the Judge of the 
interpreter. 

‘* Your Honor,” replied the official, “‘the de- 
fendant says that the Mechanics’ Institute 
awarded him a premium for the best sausages in 
the city.” 

This brought the trial to a close, and the de- 
fendant was ordered to appear for sentence. 

Last night a large number of men and boys 
collected on Dupont street in front of Pizzola’s 
ature, and amused themselves by calling out 
**meow,” “cats at half price,” ‘‘any old cats 
for sale?” and like expressions. Pizzola, not 
appreciating the mews and cat-calle, closed his 
place of business, and a police officer cleared the 
street. 


i> 
— 


At New Albany, Ind., on the 22nd ult., the 
fellowship of the Central Christian Church was 
withdrawn from Rev. Dr. Dixon by the officials 
ofthechurch. The church stood by Dixon until 
his character was shown up in euch a bad light 
they could no longer defend him. It is evident 
he hastened his withdrawal from the Methodiat 
Church to save himeelf from expulsion. But the 
imposition he practiced upon the Christian 
Church having been revealed he was dis 
churched, and is now without any church rela-- 
tion. He has made asad wreck of a life that 
was full of possibilities for good, 
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DESPERATE DUELERS. 


Two Martial Baltimore Bloods En- 
gage in a Lively Fusilade at 
Close Quarters. 


THE WOMAN IN THE CASE. 





Alleged Perfidy of a False Friend and 
2 Brother’s Attempt to Avenge the 
Wrongs of his Sister. 





ANOTHER SIDE TO THE STORY. 


BartmmoreE, Md., December 23 —The history 
of the code reports no more remarkable encoun- 
ter than the duel which was fought at about noon 
to-day between William James, aged thirty-two 
years, and D. B. Hinds, aged twenty-three. They 
both held good positions in large busines houses, 
Hinds being employed at Moore & Co.’s whole- 
eale cloth house and James in the boot and shoe 
house of Buck, Hefflebower & Neer. They were 
members of the Fifth Maryland Regiment, James 
being a Sergeant in the command, and dwelt in 
the west end, within a few blocks of each other, 
moved in good society, and were on terms of 
friendly intimacy. Two years ago Hinds was in- 
troduced to Miss Lizzie James, sister of William 
James, and a beautifal and accomplished girl of 
eighteen. He was very attentive to her, and the 
presumption was that they were engaged. 
Several months ago Hinds discontinued his 
visits, and recently the suspicions of Mies James’ 
friends were excited, and a physician was eum- 


moned, who 
PRONOUNCED HER ENCEINTE. 


It is said that the girl recently wrote to Hinds 
for whom she atill entertained the tenderest 
affection, informing him of her condition, and 
begging him to save her from disgrace by marry- 
ing her, accusing him of being the father of the 
child to whom she will soon give birth. Hinds, 
itis said, denied earnestly any criminal inti- 
macy, and refused to consent to a marriage. 
The scandal, after gaining some publicity, was 
hushed up. 

At length the facts came to the knowledge of 
the father and brother of Miss James, and the 
latter determined to avenge his sister’s wrongs. 
He said that he should demand that Hinds 
marry the girl, and upon Hinds’ refusal declared 
his intention of killing him. Thethreat reached 
Hinds, and, in anticipation of an encounter, he 
armed himeelf with a seven-barreled revolver. 
At 11:30 a. m. to-day James entered Moore & Co.’s 
store and asked for Hinds. He appeared to be 
somewhat excited, but as the clerks were aware 
of the triendly relations between the two men, 
he was directed to go down into the basement, 
where he would find Hinds. The two metatthe 
foot of the staircase. James, it is understood, 
hurriedly inquired of Hinds whether he was 
going to fix the matter, to which the latter re- 
plied, I know nothing about it.” A pistol flash 
followed, the ball striking Hinds in the head, 


tearing off the scalp, but 
NOT PENETRATING THE SKULL. 


Hinds drew his revolver, and the duel began in 
terrible earnestness, the men being only a few 
ieet apart. Five more shots were fired by James, 
three of which took effect, and during the same 
time Hinds emptied six barrels of his revolver 
at his antagonist. Both men are familiar with 
the use of small arms, and their aim was good, 
as two of James’ shots struck Hinds in the head, 
and one of the latter’s pierced the left breast of 
James in dangerous proximity to heart. The 





failure of the combatants to inflict 
mortal owonnds ie almost miracu- 
lous. After emptying his last chamber, 


James, who, like his adversary, was covered with 
blood, rushed upon Hinds with the intention of 
crushing his skull with his pistol, Hinds raised 
the hammer of his pistol for hie last shot, and 
was taking a deadly aim at James’ head when 
the employes of the house, who had been at- 
tracted by the shots, separated the men, 

The encounter lasted a few moments only, and 
the firing was done so rapidly that the specta- 


tors could only have stopped it. 
AT THE BitK OF THEIB LIVES. 


Physicians were quickly summoned, and it was 
ascertained that one bullet passed upward clear 
through the skin and flesh of Hinds’ forehead, 
coming out and striking the ceiling. Another 
bullet entered the right cheek below the eye, and 
penetrating below an artery near the ear. A 
third ball grazed bis hand, making a slight 
wound. After dressing binds’ wounds, he was 
removed in a hack to Dr. Crim’s office. James 
received three wounds, one of which penetrated 
within a very short distance ot the heart, making 
a serious wound; another entered the right arm 
near the elbow, and a third passed through his 
hat. James also received another wound, which, 
however, is not serious. He was taken to his 
home in «& carriage. Hinds was subsequently 
taken to his residence. The physicians do not 
regard the wounds as necessarily mortal, but it 
is impossible to determine positively what the 
result may be. 


AN ICE-ENCASED CORPSE. 


The Body of a Murdered Man, Miracu- 
lously Preserved in the Ice of the 
Tyrol, is Accidentally Brought to 
Light and Proves a Silent but Con- 
vinoing Accuser of the Murderer. 


It takes a deep grave to bury a murder safe 
and fast. Earth crumbles, water flitters away, 
and the dead face, with its accusatory scar, 
pleads to Heavon for justice. Even the sea casts 
its outraged dead up for man to render jadg- 
ment on. The thrillingly dramatic story of 
Eugene Aram, hounded to punishment by his 
crime, is paralloled in the following occurrence 
iu Bavaria : 

Two months ago a party of French and Eng- 
lish tourists scaled the Adlerberg, one of the 
highest peaks of the Bavarian Tyrol. In cross- 
ing a deep chasm which formed the bed of one 
of the winter torrents whose fury scars the face 
of the mountain, one of them dropped his 
haversack. A guide volunteered to descend 
for it, and was fastened to a rope and lowered. 

He had scarcely reached the bottom when he 
uttered a cry of horror. ; 

Imbedded in the flint-hard blue ice which 
covered the bottom of the ravine, removed from 
the melting warmth of the eun, was the corpse 
of a man. 

It was completely enshrouded by the ice, 
which had preserved it perfectly. The body was 
that of a handsome young man, with blonde hair 
and beard. The right temple was beaten in, 
and the right jaw and cheek smashed. Other- 
wise 





THE CORPSE WAS UNSCARBED. 


From his dress and the unmistakable marke of 
refinement about him. the dead man was plainly 
some tourist, or otherwise a stranger to the dis- 
trict. With infinite trouble what was left of him 
was disinterred from his frozen grave and re- 
moved to Mackerfele, the nearest village. 

The authorities at Musbruck were notified, and 
no pains were spared to effect an investigation, 
but for a week all efforts were unavailing. 

The corpse had been placed in an outhouse 
attached to the cottage of the village minister. 
At midnight, a week after the diecovery, a 
dreadfal outcry from the shed roused the in- 
mates of the cottage. The door of the outhouse 
was found to have been forced open. A little fire 
of twigs had been kindled in one corner, and by 
ite light aman could be discerned crouching 
before it and glaring at the corpse with eyes 
wild with horror. 

The stranger, who was recogniz:d as Ignatz 
Holzfeurer, a notorious poacher and smuggler, 
was completely unnerved, helpless and speech- 
less. Although without suspicion as to his 
guilt, the pastor deemed it safest to secure him, 
fearing that in his distraction he might injure 
himself. He made no resistance. Before day- 
light he had told a story which proved him to 
be the murderer of the unknown etranger—an 
assassin which Fate delights in had led, through 
months of fancied security, to 

THE EXPIATION OF HIS CRIME. 


More than a year before Carl Werner, a young 
artist, who had spent the summer in tho moun- 
tains, a score ot miles from the Adlerbi rg, pre- 
pared to return to Munich. He sent his light 
baggage to the railroad at Musbruck, proposing 
himself to cross the mountaios on foot, sketch- 
ing as he went. His last night at the villageinn 
at Albersdorf, where he had spent the summer, 
was devoted to merry-making, in which all the 
neighbors were invited to participate at his ex- 
penee. 

Oné of the guests was Anna Feuerbach, the 
daughter of the village blacksmith, a pretty and 
light-haired girl of eighteen, to whom the artist 
host paid many earnest attentions. 

These attentions attracted the grim notice of 
the girl’s accepted lover, Ignatz Holzfeuer. This 
man, a stalwart mountaineer, renowned through 
all the district as the most daring of all the gun- 
powder and tobacco emuggiers who infest the 
Austrian frontier, had been a suitor for the 
blacksmith’s daughter’s hand for more than a 
year. The girlliked him, but the father did 
not. 

The father had signified to her his will that 
she should marry a young farmer of the neigh- 
borhood. Anna, fearing to provoke her lover to 
a fury which would destroy her bucolic wooer, 
had never spoken to Ignatz of him. She had 
simply said : 

** My father, Ignatz, objects to our marriage.” 

When Holzfeuer saw his aggravating sweet- 
heart flirting with the painter, at once became 
possessed of the idea that the latter was the 

OBSTACLE IN THE WAY OF HIS HAPPINESS. 

His fary was complete when he saw Werner 
draw the girl into a corner and kies her. Only 
the interference of a couple of his companions 
kept him from assaulting the artist on the spot. 

He sought the earliest opportanity of speaking 
to Anna Feuerbach, and said : 


be my wife?” 
The girl, started by the suppressed passion in 





| his voice, did not reply until the question was 


repeated, then she said : 

**T can not.” 

** You refuse me, then ?” 

God help us both! I must.” 

‘*You must! What nonsense! If you love 
me, as you swear you do, what can prevent your 
becoming my wife —your father’s wish alone?” 
“Which I must falfill. I dare not disobey 
him.” 

The smuggler bit his lip till the blood trickled 
from under his set teeth, looking steadily down 
into the girl’s white face with eyes that blazed 
under their bushy brows. 

** You choosc that young fool then for me ?” he 
said, hoarsely. 

**T can not help myself. I must.” 

‘*Then listen. If you marry him you will 
have to 

‘* MARRY A DEAD MAN.” 

And he strode away. 

Frightened out. of her wits, the blackemith’s 
daughter contrived to convey a warning to her 
farmer lover that same night. The young man 
took measures to defend himeelf without delay, 
for Holzfeurer’s desperate character was well 
known. 

The vengefal smuggler meanwhile was busy 
following the falee trail his jealousy-blinded eyes 
fancied they had discovered. His fierce heart 
had doomed to death the innocent painter. Poor 
Werner, for a harmless flirtation, had put hie 
unsuspicious lifa at the mercy of a stalwart mad- 
man, goaded to desperation by disappointed 
love. 

The artist shouldered his knapsack at early 
daylight and started on his tramp across the 
Alderberg. As he lefs the village he was over- 
taken by Holzfeurer, who carried a heavy rifle 
on his shoulder. Glad of the company of one 
who knew the mountains a0 well, Werner greeted 
the smuggler cordially. The latter replied 
curtly. Fancying that he was suffering trom his 
last night’s spree, he, the painter, took no notice 
of his gruff manner, and the pair tramped on 
side by side. 

They had gained the summit of the mountain 
when the sunrose. At their feet a chaem, 
bridged by a single log, yawned. A shallew 
stream crawled through the deep gap and fell in 
a cascade down the mountain side. 

*¢ If we could only reach that water !’ observed 
the doomed man, pantingly ; 


‘¢y WOULD GIVE ANY THING FOR A DRINK.” 

**Indeed,” said Holzfeurer, huskily. ‘‘ How 
much, for instance?” 

“Why do you ask? Can you got me a drink ?” 

*¢ IT can show you how to get one.” 

Do so, and I will give you half a florin.” 

“*T will do it for nothing.” 

And before the unsuspicious man could raise 
a hand to shield himself the pondrous stock ot 
a clubbed rifle etruck him on the head. 

The blow knocked him into the abyss as if he 
had been shot from a cannon. ; 

He fell headlong, stunned, lifeless, unable to 
utteracry. Kneeling on the log bridge, his 
murderer saw hie body lodge between two rocks 
in the water far below him, that water which his 
parched throat had so yearned for. It lay there 
for a long time without motion. Then it stirred 
slightly, and the aesassin hurled a huge stone 
down at it. . 

The missile crushed its temples in. The body 
stirred no more. 

“*T thought myself safe,” continued the con- 
fession, taken down from Holzfeurer’s lips by 
the pastor of Mackerfels. ‘‘The path which I 
had purposely chosen was a lonely one, only fol- 
lowed by such people as myeelf. The chasm 
was deep. The streams were already commenc- 
ing to freeze. ‘I have nothing to fear,’ I said 
to myself. 

e7TAE WINTER WILL DEVOUB HIM.’” 
Instead it has preserved to bring me to judg- 
ment now. 

‘¢] dared not return to Alberedorf any more, 
though. I recollected the threat I had made to 
Auna Feuerbach. The disappearance might be 
noticed, and I would be doomed. From that 
time my life was a misery without an end. 

‘*T lived in an abandoned shepherd hut. I fed 
off such fare as my gun could procure me. Now 
and then I ventured a emuggling excursion to 
some village where I was unknown, to raise 
sufficient money to replenish my stock of powder 
and ball. 

‘* This night I came down here. It was too late 
for me to find the man who commonly purchased 
my pack. The whole village was in bed. I was 
freezing and faint for want of sleep. For lack of 
better shelter I broke into your shed and kindled 
a little fire to warm my chilled body before I 
went to sleep. 

‘* As the flames rose I noticed that their warm 
light fell on some rigid object on the ground 
covered with a sbect. Impelled by curiosity, I 








‘*T have more than once asked you to marry | 
me. I have thrown my soul at your feet. With- | ofa dagger of ice. His white face froze my 
out you [am a lost man. Will you then save my | 
life? I now ask you for the last time. Will you | 


uncovered it. Staring at me was 


THE MAN I HAD MURDERED. 
‘+ His dead eyes pierced my soul like the stab 


blood. His motionless lips seemed to move and 
curse me till I ecreamed with horror. The crime 
that I had thought dead and forgotten long ago 
now, in the desolation into which it had throwna 


me, rose to denounce me to justice. Let God’s 

will be done.” 

On the evening after his confession, when his 

captors entered Holzfeurer’s place of confine- 

ment to remove him to Innsbruck they found 

him dead. He had broken a tile from the huge 
porcelain stove which warmed the room and cut 

his throat from ear to ear with the jagged frag- 
ments. 

His corpse was coffined and loaded on the back 
of a pack mule along with that of hie victim, 
The way to Innsbruck was through Albersdorf. 
The jadicial procession, with its ghastly charge, 
was compelled to halt to allow a merry bridal 
party to pass. 

The chief figures of this party in the gala mar- 
riage attire of the Tyrolean peasants were Anna 
Feuerbach and the man in mistake for whom 
Carl Werner had perished and Ignatz Holzfeurer 
had sacrificed his soul. 





A Terrible Christmas Tragedy. 


(Subject of Illustration. | 

Boston, Mass., December 25 —This evening 
the dead bodies of Ezra Wilson, aged fifty-nine 
years, and hie wife Ellen R., aged thirty-eight 
years, were found at his confectionery store 85 
Sudbury street, he having shot himself through 
the mouth after shooting her through the head. 
They were married last July, and, having had 
some trouble, sepsrated in Octuber by mutual 
consent. Last evening shou called at his place of 
business and asked him to return some letters 
which she wrote to bim during their courtship. 
He said he did not have them with him, but 
would return them later. She then went away, 
saying that she should go home by the seven 
’clock train on the Boston and Maire Railroad. 
It seems, however, that she retarned to the shop 
later intheevening Nothing ie known of what 
then transpired. A son of Mr. Whileon, by a 
former marriage, says that he invited his father 
to be present at hie house to-day, and that his 
father replied “that he would if nothing oo- 





Wilson lay to the left of the door with a bullet 
hole in the left temple, from which had trickled 
a tiny stream of blood. She lay upon her back, 
with hat and cloak on, as if she had been in the 
act of passing out when the fatal shot struck 
her. Beside her, and clasped by its ring, was a 
wire bird cage, wrapped in a shawl, the bird 
beating restleesly against the wires as if heart- 
broken at the death of ite mistress. The body of 
Mr. Wilson was face downward, and under the 
right side was the fatal cause of the deed, a 
revolver. From the head stretching toward the 
rear of the room was a ghastly pool of biood. 

The motive for this terrible deed can only be 
attributed to the age of Mr. Wilson and to an 
hallucivation that his wife was not as true to him 
as she should have been. He was a benevolent 
gentleman, whose heart was filled with gene- 
rosity and who never refused the needy.§ He was 
a kind father, and one who by bis example had 
reared two noble sons, who are prostrated by 
their parents’ death. He was about sixty years 
of age, highly respected and doing a good busi- 
ness. Mrs. Wileon was anative ot F.xcroft, Me., 
and was a pure, noble minded woman, devotedly 
attached to her husband, whose only fault was 
his doubts of her constancy, which for some 
reason seemed uncontrollable. 





' Copped Dead to Rights. 
(Subject of Illustration. | 

Benjamin Schyer, proprietor of a cigar and 
variety store at 4 and 6 Battery place,reported at 
the Church street station house, at seven o’clock 
on the morning of the 19th ult., that his place 
had been broken into on the night previous and 
about $500 worth of property, consisting of 
cigars, knives, pistols and meerschaum pipes 
had been carried way. It was known to Special 
Officers Malvey and Fiynn that four notorious 
burglars had been occupying furnished rooms at 
19 Morris street for the past two weeks, and sus- 
picion naturally fell upon them. About half- 
past eight o'clock that evening Officers Mulvey. 
and Fiynn went to these rooms, which are on 
the third floor, and knocked at the door. They 
received no answer and then forced the door 
open. They made a thorough search of the 
premises and found therein abont $100 worth of 
cutlery, part of the proceeds of the burglary, and 
a quantity of oilcloth clothing, supposed to be 
the proceeds of another burglary. The officers 
hid themselves iu a small bedroom to await the 
return of the men. 

At half-past ten their vigil was rewarded by 
the entrance of three ot them. The officers at 
once showed themselves, pistols in hand, and 
placed the three under arrest. One of them, 
named James Barry, alias ‘‘Clifton,” oftered re- 
sistance, but was quickly cowed when Officer 
Flynn presented a pistol at his head. The names 
of the other two are John Julian, and James 


Flynn, alias “ The Hoister.” Barry is the beat 
known of the three, and returned from Trenton 
prison about four weeks ago. He was formerly 
connected with the ‘*‘ Silver” gang in Brooklyn, 
about eight years ago, and in whose operations 
a Mrs. Starling, who then lived at 36 Greenwich 
street, figured extensively. The entrance to Mr. 
Schyer's store was effected by forcing oft the lock 
of the extension skylight, and among the articles 
found in the burglar’s rooms was the identical 





lock of the skylight, 





curred.” When the bodies were discovered Mrs. - 
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A Blaze of Black — 


(Subject of Illustration. 1 

The first grand colored ball of the season was 
given at Irving Hall on the night of the 19th. It 
was a biaze of darkness, Every man, women 
and child with any claim to social distinction, 
without regard to previous condition of servi- 
tude, and many others besides, mingled together 
in the festive dance. The festive dance didn’t 
begin until after 11 o’clock—until the political 
antis had adjourned from the basement, where 
they met to consider their share of the epoils. 
It was long past midnight, however,-before the 
dancers got fairly warmed up to work. Every 
colored man there had more happiness turned on 
to the eqiare iach than one would have thought 
possible in these days of social problems and 
strikes. There was one discordant white man 


' in the crowd who acted as ticket-taker and stood 


at the door robed in his brief authority anda 
waxed mustache. He felt his whiteness, as it 
were, and impressed the average beholder as a 
stain on the purely 

COLORED RESPECTABIITY OF THE EVENING. 
Later on he was quioctly sat upon, and a mild and 
silver-tongued mulatto replaced him. 

It was about 10:30 o’clock when a solitary car- 
riage might have been seen driving up in front 
of Irving Hall, and a dapper little darkey, fairley 
gleaming in the extra starch of his white ehirt- 
front, and the polish of the blackest kind ofa 
swallow-tail coat, alighted. He was recognized 
as a hotel-waitcr, and the dainty manner in 
which he handlcd his lady, justas though he 
were folding a napkin, at once bespoke the artist, 
The first carriage arrival was conspicuous, for 
up to that time tho visitors had all come a-foot. 
The malo division composed distinguished coach- 
men, barbers and whitewashers of assorted 
sizes, but evident and almost painful respecta- 
bility. The waiters werein the majority; and 
they, for reasons that need not be dilated upon, 
were the oncs to flaunt their steel-pen coats. 
The others were modestly hidden in frocks, cut- 
aways, and cardigan jackets, with more or less 
demonstration of woolen undershirt. 

But the toilets of the ladies redeemed all the 

SHORTCOMINGS OF THE STERNER SEX. 
To say that they were dressed to kill would be 
bat barely to express their elegance. When, at 
midnight, sharp, a cream-colored lady, who 
dimly resembled Olara Morris at an emotional 
pitch, entered the ball-room in a yellow satin 
dress that set oft her beautiful complexion, with 
her raven locks bestrewn with diamond powder, 
a pretty black patch over the upper lip, and her 
fair white, or rather yellow, bosom heaving with 
delightful expectancy, a vigorous hum of colored 
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A BLAZE OF BLACK BEAUTY—THE FIRST 


GRAND BALL OF THE SEASON. BY 
HALL, NEW YORK CITY. 


{Jan. 4, 1879. 





coed spread through the hall like the 
vibration of a million jewsharps. Throughout 
the evening that yellow divinity floated through 
the hall. Fora long time the blondes seemed to 
promenade, until at length there entered, on the 
arm of Brother Hezekiah Ten Eyck, who was dis” 
tinguished by a blue baige, a vision of Cimme- 
rian blackness robed in white. It fell upon the 
assembly like an electric light in a vale of 
shadows. This antithetical goddess had a close 
race with the yellow lady for the prize for beauty 
—that was awarded toward morning. But 
the yellow lady carried it off, and Miss Susan 
Dunca was declared to be 


THE BELL OF THE BALL. 

The programme opened with a grand entry of 
the fraternity, who gave the ball in their regalia. 
They marched to music. Here again the waiters 
won the honers. They moved with an elastic 
grace compared to which the lumbering gait of 
the others was almost painful. While the broth- 
ers were marching around, the ladies in all the 
colors of the rainbow were ranged along the 
walls, There were several speeches glowing with 
adjectivesand extremly appreciative, but the da: c- 
ing was kept back, and the ladies grew restlees. A 
flush of pleasure—that is to say, what could have 
been euch a flush, if it had been visible through 
the darknees, of some of the skins? Mark their 
cheeks !—when finally the floor manager yellcd 
out, ‘‘ Partners for the Grand March!” Then 
there was a loud cry for dancing programmes. 
AMr. Fields plunged in with his arms full of 
them, and loud cries of “‘ Fields, Fields !” echoed 
through the hall, as the gentleman scattered the 
programmes in all directions, The square dances 
were most relished. 


THE WALTZES LACKED REYTHM. 
The coachmen seemed to have too many feet, and 
the barbers not enough. The galop was a regu- 
lar circus set. 

As a reporter stood badged and emblaz- 
ened in a corner of the room, where evcry 
now and then a stray darkey came and eyed Lim 
suspiciously, and spread a sweet scent of musk 
o’er his note-book, a very suave co:ored gentle- 
man came up to him and observed : 

‘¢ You won’t forget the supper, will you! Here’s 
the bill of fare. It’taint got the caterer’s name on, 
you see, ’cause we’s modest folks, and don’t put 
on no frills, but you kin mention that it’s fur- 
nished by ——.” 

6‘ Thank you,” said the reporter, as he pocketed 
alittle blue piece of pasteboard, on which was 
printed ; 

Broiled chicken, 40 cents; roast turkey, 35 
cents; ham, 25 cents, and nine other items of 
lesser value. 
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A Doomed Murderer’s Christmas. | 


Campen, N. J., December 26. — Benjamin 
Hunter spent a sorry Christmas day in his cage. 
He arose betimes in the morning, and, in his 
usual cheery manner, wished the jailer “a merry 
Christmas.” Then he became moody, and had 
but little to say until his dinner came up. This 
consisted of turkey and other delicacies, sup- 
plied from the table of the resident turnkey. In 
the afternoon his family visited him and endeav- 
ored to cheer the man who is to be put to death 
to-morrow two weeks. There was another 
solemn matter connected with the visit. It was 
to announce to the condemned the result of the 
visit to Governor McOlellan, at Trenton, on 
Tuesday. On that day Mr. John O. Hunter, the 
brother ; Mrs. Hunter, the wife of the con- 
demned man; the eldest daughter, the twins 
and one of the sons visited Governor McClellan, 
accompanied by Mr. Abraham Browning, of 
Camden. The wife and mother, surrounded by 
the children, begging and pleading that the time 
for the judicial murder of the husband and 
father be deferred until he could have time to 
prepare to meet his God and frame his mind so 
_ ag to feel that he would secure forgiveness for 
his sins in the great unknown hereafter. The 
Governor informed them that he would take the 
matter into consideration. : 


A Murderer at the Whipping Post. 


Wrimuinaron, Del., Dec. 21.—The negro, George Draper, who, for 
the killing of John Wilson, at Middletown, in September last, was 
convicted at the late term of the court for this county of murder 
in the second degree, and sentenced to imprisonment for life, 
and to stand in the pillory and receive sixty lashes, received the 
lat€er part of his punishment in the jail yard at Newcastle this 
morning. The murder was committed on a Sunday morning in 
Hamtown, a suburb of Middletown, inhabited by colored people. 
While Draper was cutting wood in his yard, Wilson, whom he 
had ordered not to come to his place, approached him and de- 
manded that he put up a certain piece of fence that was down. 
An altercation followed, and Draper warned Wilson not to cross 
the line of his premises. As Wilson approached, Draper dealt 
him a fatal blow with the ax which he held in his hand. 








Draper, who is only 22 years of age, rather small in stature, . 


and having anything but a repulsive expression of countenance, 
was taken from his cell at ten o’clock this morning and placed 
in the pillory, having previously donned an extra pair of panta- 
loons and sn additional shirt for protection against the weather. 
It was snowing briskly at the time, and a heavy blanket was 
thrown over the prisoner, covering his head and entire body. He 
bore his punishment very quietly and suffered very little, keep- 
ing his feet in motion most of the time in order to keep them 
warm. The affair excited very little interest, and though the 
gate was open all the time about a dozen persons only went in to 
see the unfortunate man, and at times the yard was almost de- 
serted. There was not the slightest disposition, even on the part 
of the boys, to ridicule the culprit or do anything to add to the 
unpleasantness of his situation, but on the contrary several ox- 
pressions of sympathy were heard. Among the spectators were 
none of the gentler sex. While in the pillory Draper talked with 
several of the spectators, and though not exactly in a cheerful 
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C. W. JENNINGS, LAWYER, DEFAULTER AND OONVICTED EMBEZ- 
ZLER, OHIOAGO, ILL.—SEE PAGE 2. 


mood, he did not seem in the least despairing or to be suffering 
much torture, mental or bodily. After being in some time he 
said, in answer to a question, that he was getting alone pretty 
well and did not feel in the least nervous. When asked how 
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he was treated inside he said “first rate,” and 
added thaht is wife, who is still at Middletown, 
frequently sends him eatables. She visited him 
afew days ago. 


At eleven o’clock Warden Herdman mounted 
the pillory, uncovered Draper, and removed the 
strap from above his neck and hands. A driz- 
sling rain had setin at this time. Mr. Herdman 
asked Draper whether he would take his whip- 
ping right away or go inside and get warm first, 
to which Draper replied that he would like to 
getwarm. He walked down the ladder and into 
the prison, and showed no signs of having 
suffered from his punishment, except a slight 
weakness which he exhibited in going down the 
ladder. He said his hands and feet were a little 
cold, but his neck was all right. In the prison 
he talked cheerfully and hopefully, saying that 
he expected a reprieve, meaning a pardon, no 
doubt, after a few years’ imprisonment. After 
thoroughly warming himself he was taken out 
into the yard again, having firet stripped to the 
\ waist. His hands wore fastened to the post, and 
SSN oat eighteen minutes past eleven the first 
SS blow was given, Sheriff Ryle applying the lash 

very lightly with one hand, and Warden 
Herdman counting the blows. About 
twenty-five persons were present, and not 
a word was uttered during the whipping, 
= which occupied just one minute and a 
half. At the first blow Draper gave a slight quiver, which was re- 
peated several times before the conclusion, but his face wore a 
halfsmile during the entire performance, as though he were con- 
gtatulating himeelf on the lightness of his punishment, and when 
he was taken from the post a very palpable smile played around 
his features. His back was scarcely marked by the whip and no 
blood was drawn. A drizzling rain was falling during the whip- 
ping, which accounts in some measure for the small number of 
persons present. 





— 





Bessie Moore’s Murderer Convicted. 

Marsal, Texas, December 24.—Rothschild, tried for the mur- 
der of Bessie Moore at Jefferson, was to-day found guilty of mur- 
der in the first degree. 

The jury in the Rothschild case were out fourteen hours and 
fifteen minutes, when a verdict of guilty was rendered. The 
prisoner showed no signs of feeling other than to change his 
smiling face of a moment before to one of disappointment. The 


case will be appealed. Prejudice was strong all over the state 
against the murderer. 


a 


A Murderer’s Strange Aocquittal. 








EvANsvIL_e, Ind., December 24.—Albert Fischer was acquitted 
this afternoon ofthe murder of John Scantlin, last Fourth of 
July. Fischer beat Scantlin with a beer mallet until a fierce bull- 
dog leaped upon the assailant, over his bloody victim, and put a 
stop to it. Scantlin then wandered away into a lumber room, 
and was found two days after, unconscious, and died without 
speaking. The theory of the defense was that Scantlin had re- 
ceived other wounds on the day previous to Fischer's attack, and 
that they caused his death. 
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CHAPTER I. 
WHAT THE DEAF MUTE BAW. 

Sergeant Flick, of the mounted +quad, Municipal 
Police, was slowly walking along the Kingsbridge Road, 
where the upper portion of Manhattau Island is known 
as Fort Washington. 

It wax a lovely August eveniog. and just at the time 
when the swell carriages were coming from the depot, a 
pretty, chalet-like building charmiogly situated on the 
Hudson at the mouth of a gorge hewn through the frown- 
ing rock. 

In point of fact the depot was situated over the river, 
for. while waiting a train, you could hear the water 
gurgliog around the spiles that surrounded the structure. 

From the top of the stairs leading to the plateau where 
the carringes gathered, the wagon way climbs in many 
curves to the Kingsbridge Road, where Sergeant Flick 
was walking on this August evening. 

He was ot alone. Right behind him was his elegantly 
groomed horse.with its trapplags picked out here and 
there in yellow. This horse, called Nellie, was the 
pride of the squad. Its eve was of fire, blazing with 
intelligence; its skin was satin; the neck was curved 
like a bent bow, and the long, silken tail swept the 
ground and made Jiitle furrows in the dust, 

Sergeant Flick was proud of his mare. as indeed he 
had oaght to be He had made the proper foancial 
arrangements aod the graceful beast was absolutely his 
own. 

Nellie kept her nose over the Sergeant’s shoulder and 
occasi nally brashed his cheek as he strode along. cut- 
ting the tups of the clover off with hi« short ridiag whip. 

In the horizontal rays of the sun the equipages fla-hed 
by and asa merry party of young folk» passed laughter 
and jest rang out upon the soft air. 

It was almost the dinner hour, and there brooded over 
all nature the logical calm, if we leave the cook out of the 
question, of that period. 

A bevy of pretty girlsin white and blue dresses, with 
bright ribbons here and there in their tumbled tresses, 
were playing croquet withthe peculiar animation and 
harmless dispute which combine to make that flirtatious 
game so popular.with young men who are in love and 
with yonng women who bave pretty feet and silk en- 
cased ankles of perfect symmé‘try. 

** A nice evening.’’ said Sergeant Flick to himself. 
** Don’t I wish I was offduty. Eh! Nellie?’’ 

The mare whiunied, whisked her tail and said as 
plainly as mare could: ** Indeed I do.’’ 

** We'd take a gallop up toward Yonkers and do alittle 
detective business on our own account about that bur 
glary, wouldy't we, old gal? You know the burglary I 
mean. The one where the farm hand hid the plate in the 
corn-fleld '* 

The mare rubbed her nose against her master’s cheek 


_ and shook her head as if she was undecided. 


** Why, of course you do,’’ Flick went on. talking to 
the animal as he always did ‘* Don't you recollect that 
we got ulantern and went out and dug the bog up? 
There were two dozen spoons, an old Dutch tea-set, a 
gold-lined bowl—’’ 

The mare whinnied again. 

*- Of course you do.’’ t' eSergeantrepeated. ‘*I knew 
you'd remember it. Now see here, old lady, if you are 
going to forget things in this way you'll have to keep a 
diary the same as your master har °’ 

It will be seen that the onerous and dangerous duties of 
a police sergeant did not prevent Wr. Flick cultivating a 
commendable trait of philosophical humor. 

Just at this moment there bounded out of a little lane 
that was a mase of shadows streaked with lance-like 
lines of fire a most remarkable creature. ° 

It wus a boy, aged about seventeen. His hair was 
matted, bis eyes all ablaze with excitemeut The bushes 
and brambles had torn bis clothing. and he had no hat. 
There was nud upon him in every conceivable place 
where the most industrious mud could possibly get, and 
he was sodampish that the Sergeant not unnaturally 
imagined that he had juet emerged from the river. 

All this was strange and startling enough, and gave 
Nellio svflicient grounds for standing stock-still with her 
delicate ears pointed in affright, her nostrils dilating, her 
limhs trembling. : 

But what was more remarkable still was the action of 
this boy. . 

He gesticulated like a windmill ina hurricane. He 
opened his mouth agd uttered mysterious sounds that bore 
no resemblance to the voice of either mau or beast. He 
struck his chest, pointed to the road and made motious as 
if he were going to dive into the dust. 

But he said not a word. 

**T see.’’ said the Sergeant, ‘‘ one of the deaf and dumb 
boys from the asylum overthere. I wonder wuat can be 
the matter with him. What does he mean by pointing at 
the road and making asif he were going to stand on his 
head. Do you unde: stand it, Nellie ?’’ 

Bat Nellie didn’t understand it. 

**He must mean,’’ Flick went on, glad enough that 
the last carriage had rolled by from the train, and the 
road was deserted. ‘*he must mean that he jumped into 
the river. Bot whatofthat? He’s out now, and there's 
no use in making auy more fues about it. Sée here, 
young msn, what in thunder ails you ?*’ o 

The mute waved his arm tothe rearand pointed through 
the gloomy lane that rambled among boulders and rocks, 
covered with moss, and past hyllows strewn with years’ 
accumulatioa of dead leaves to where the river flowed at 
the baseof the hill 

To reech the river it was necessary to cross a wooden 
bridge that spanned the gorge made for the Hudson River 


" Railroad. 


** So you want me wo follow you, do you? All right. 
How aboutit, Nellie? Do you think yo can manage 
this road, and wi!! we be safe”’ 


Evidently the horse had made up her mind to assist in 
solving the mystery. 

There was alow bar across the entrance to the lane. 
but before the mute could lower it in orderto allow Nellie 
a chance to enter, that intelligent animal. obeying a 
slight stroke of the whip, had leaped it « /« chamois.and 
stood under the trees with her head gracefully turned 
around in order to see whether Flick and his companion 
were coming 

The mute went ahead. then came the officer and then 
the horse. 

They threaded their way into the wood. which became 
darker and denseras they proceeded. Frequently they 
would have to halt where a shelving area of rock made 
the advance of the animal rather precarious Fiick would 
‘rather have heen shot by one of the ffeight train thieves 
on the road below than have anything happen Nellie. and 
anxious as he waa to reach the objective point of the mute 
apd ascertain what the mystery was about, he was still 
careful to see that the companion he loved next to his 
wife should eome to no harm, By little detours now and 
then the steed managed to get along bravely, and all in 
good time, and just as the sun was making the windows 
of a hotel on a lofty Jersey hill blaze more gorgeonsly 
thau did those of the illuminated palace of Aladdin, the 
bos, the policeman and the hor-e arrived at a jutting sec- 
tion of the shore known as the Point 

At a word from Flick Nellie stood back among the trees, 

The mute ran on shead an?/ excitedly pointed toa hathf 
soft black material. a silk umbrella. with gold handle, 
and one glove, gentieman’s size, which were lying on 
the ground 

Then the pioneer began those extraordinary diving 
movements agaio. pointing to the river that at this spot 
swirled abont the crue] rocks and madea dark pool sup- 
posed to bevver sixty feet deep. Rumor had it that any- 
thing caught by chis current waa drawn to the bottom of 
the pool. there to make concentric circles for ever, but 
never to risa to the surface. the steady pressure beating it 
down alwaysn. 

And rumor had ittalso that on the bed of the river 
there was a sunken canal boat with the corpse ofa woman 
fo it, thet divers had in vain tried to reach. 

**Taee,*’ said Flick, ** the lad means that the gentle- 
man has committed suicide J. wonderif he saw the act? 
I used to know the finger alphabet with two hands. I 
will try it now.’’ ; 

Slowly the Sergeant, nsing the fouger combinations that 
have bern printed in books. and on carda, spelled out— 

** Did-yon-see-him-jump-in? °’ 

The boy wae delighted and shook his head to mean 
ee yer. R 

**What kind of a man?ꝰ 

Partly by spelling and by pantomime, the hoy pictured 
a young man elegantly dressed.of petite stature and light 
hair: he iutimated that the face was smooth. 

**W-h-e-n?’’ 

‘*Twenty minutes ago.’’ 

** Where-were-you?’* 

The mute pointed to a break in the shore a few hundred 
feet up the river where » rude boat nestled. 

** Ah. you've been rowing?’’ 

Now it was very easy to see the point from the cove 
but in order to reach one spot from the other it was neces- 
sary to makea scrambling march inland and then a 
stumbling. sliding progression over rocks and trunks of 
fallen trees. and through a wilderness of brambles. To 
walk along the shore was imp»sasible simply because the 
rocks dipped down to the water almost as suddenly and 
aphospitably as prison walls. 

** Did-you-see-him-again ?’’ 

The mute shook his head. 

** Where-is-he-now?’’ 

He pointed to the pool. 

** If he’sin the Devil’s Hole,’’ said Flick, thought- 
fully, after gaziog up and down the river, ‘‘ that settles 
it. No coroner will sit him, and no coroner’s wife will 
ever buy a pair of gloves with the fees in the case.. Come 
Nellie, and you too, young man; we will go tothestation 
house. ’’ 

Saying this. Sergeant Flick picked up the hat. the um- 
brella and the glove. 

Then. boy, man and horse carefully retraced their steps 
to the neighborhood which was already breaking out at 
intervals with lighted lamps. 

On the perfumed air came the notes of pianos and of 
laughter. There was the screech of a locomotive and the 
thunder of a train iv the gorge. 

**If he’s in the Devil’s Hole,’’ repeated Sergean} 
Flick again,’’ he will have to go without christian 
burial. ’’ 

1€ was not surprising that no one but the deaf mute wit- 
nessed the dramatic and extraordinary occurrence. Un 
less seen from the river, it was impossible to have noticed 
it from avy other point. 

Tho bank slopes ap until it becomes a towering mass of 
rock. covered with a dense growth of trees. 

Only when local trains arrive is the prstty chalet of 
the railroad station populous. The entire village of 
aristocratic mansions is way beyond on the heights 
around Kingsbridge road, and there is n» human habita- 
tion anywhere near the indicated locality of the self- 
murder save the hut of a negro fisherman. 

We have to visit this hut in the course of our story. 


CHAPTER II. 
AT THE STATION HOUSE. 


Arrived at the station house, the Sergeant immediately 
laid the extrao:dinary story of the boy before the. cap- 
tain. 

A messenger was sent tothe asylum who returned with 
auinterpreter. It was then possible to get at the exact 
facts of the case which were substantially as follows: 

The mute, Charles Wilson, by name, bad been out in 
a boat whicn he had hired from the negro. 

He had been fishing. Just as he had finished and was 
approaching the shore bis attention was attracted by see- 
ing a young man. small enough to bea boy, but rather 
too elegantly formed for one, come out from the road into 
the glare of the setting sun. 

There was no craft on the river savea long tow of canal 
boats moving slowly down near the Jersey shore. 

The voung man took off his hat and one glove. Then 
he threw the umbrella on the bank, and dived into the 
swift stream. 

** Are you sure he dived?’’ asked the cr: ‘ain. 

** Yes.’’ 

**Then it couldn't have been a woman in disguise. 
She would have slid or jumped in.’’ 

**] was thinking of that myself,’’ said the Sergeant. 

** And did he see you, boy? *’ the captain continued. 

**Oh yes—he stood there looking up and down until he 
saw mv boat, then he looked right at me while he took 
off his glove. Just before the dive he seemed to smile, 
and said something. ’’ 

** What did he say?’’ 

The iuterpreter laughed and added, ‘* you forget cap- 
-tain, the * 

Ob. yes, yes, certainly, how stupid I am. 
| how he knew the young man said anything. '' 








ask him 


‘*He says he saw his lips move. and he knew by the 
motion of the lips what he said. ’’ 

** What was it?’’ 

* Good byeall.’’ 

‘* This is certainly very extraordinary, Sergeant. We 
must put some of our best men on the work. I suppose 
that in a very little while we will hear something from 
the central office.’’ 

At this moment the tinkle and bell notes of the tele- 
graphic machine were heard. 

** Ah. I thought so ’’ said the captain. reading the 
despatch. 

** Listen. ’’ 

All assumed an attitude of the strictest attention. Even 
the mute seemed toknow that something in connection 
with the case was transpiring. 

The captain read— 

‘* Look out for missing young lady. aged eighteen, 
elegant figure, blonde. blue eyes dark riding-dress, 
light gloves. half high silk regulation riding chapeau, 
diamond ear-drops. Left home this morning for a borse- 
back ride in the park, belongs to a wealthy family on 
Murray Hill.’’ 

** Well—it doesn’t seem to be the correct thing after 
all,’’ said the captain, °° does it Flick ?’’ 

** Nut exactly—but its somebody missing anyhow, and 
that means work ’’ 

At this moment an officer entered. and salated the cap- 
tain 

‘* Well, Riley. whatis it? I thought you were on 
post ’’ 

‘* So I was, sir. but I’ve found a horse and had to bring 
him in.’’ 

** What kind of a horse?’’ 

** Lady’s cob, with side-saddle and rich trappings. ’’ 

** Where did you find him?’’ 

**In a lane off 170th street, he was tied toa fence. The 
woman mnst have tied him. *’ 

**How do you know that?’’ 

**On account of the knot; it was crossed just as if she 
was tying bonnet strings. ’’ 

** Where's the horse now? ’’ 

**Ontside ’’ 

** Well, stable him—the owner will turn up.’’ 

After Riley went out the captain. turning to Flick, 
said: ‘* Well that’s the first link in the chain of the mias- 
ing young moman. It is her horse evevidently. ’’ 

**Sure.’’ 

*: But why should she have come xo far up town and 
hitched her horse so near ibe 

**The Point. ’’ 

**Exactly ’’ 

**Itis certainly very curious. Do you know, Flick, 
that I believe the voung man the boy saw was the young 
lady?’’ 

**T am commencing, captain. to bave that opivion my- 
self.’’ 

‘* Atall events it is necessary t» institute an instant 
and thorough search for the body ’’ 

He rang the bell. an officer appeared from an inner 
room. 

**George. get four good men, and then have this boy 
tell throcrgh the interpreter what he says he says he saw 
on the Point. There has been a young man. accordiug 
to his statement, who committed suicide, and there has 
beeo a young woman reported missing from her home. 
It is neceseary to find the one and the remains of the 
other. It is my impression that when you find one you will 
find both. ’’ 

The officer looked on, trembled. but soon relapsed into 
respectful silence, and the captain’s instructions being 
completed he left to have the fulfilled. 

**There is another very important point in this case 
said the captain. ’’ 

**The lady’s dress,’’ Flick promptly responded. 

**Preciselv. If our theory is correct we must find the 
female costume, the gloves, the riding-dress, etc. She 
couldn’t have disguised herself in male attire at herown 
home, or at any house distant from the Point.’’ 

**Certainly not ’’ the Sergeant answered. 

‘* Because if she had, !’ the captain went o1— 

**She would not have used a side saddle. ’’ 

‘*Right agaio,’’ responded the Captain, who never 
seemed annoyed when his favorite officer forestalled him 

In fact it was their usual method in conversing about 
important matters. 

** But since the body is the most important just now, we 
muet see about that first You have the address of that 
diver?’’ . 

**No. 1615 Leroy street. ’’ 

**Good. We must communicate with him.’’ 

A rattle of wheels was heard, and a carriage dashed up 
to the station house door as if it had been driving on a 
mission of life or death. 

‘*What’s up now, I wonder?’’ exclaimed the Captain. 

There entered the room an old gentleman of dignified 
miev. His hair was white. On his arm leaned a most 
lovely girl. with blne eyes, blonde hair and voluptuous 
figure. She was dressed exquisitely. 

Both were agitated, and the girl’s eyes were suffused 
with tears. : 

No sooner did the mute see the young woman than he 
uttered an indescribable sound indicative of astonish- 
ment. 

His eyes stared with affright, his mouth opened and his 
frame shivered with terror as he pointed to the no less 
terrified girl. 





[-O BE CONTINUED. ] 
— —— —s— — —— 
Star Spangled Banner, 

Tue NATIONAL Potice GAzEtTTge—for over thirty years 
the leading, and, for many years, the only vaper of its 
class, appeared on May llth in a new form and with 
many improvements. Jt is now a sixteen: page paper. size 
of Ha: per?s Weekly, aud is an illuetrated record of all that 
occursin police as well as criminal circles. The illustra~ 
tionsof the GazETTE are equal toany, and printed on 
beautiful tinted paper, it makes a most attractive illus- 
trated record of the times THE NATIONAL POL'CE 
GAZETTE is the oldest illustrated paper in America, and, 
after thirty years of success. it bids fair to go on for a cen- 
tury, keeping up with the times. If you want a /ire 
paper, try the PoLice GAZETTE. 

z Marlhorough Planter, Bennettsville, S.C. 

THe Narioxau Po.ice Gazetre, for November 2nd, 
contains the only fall and authentic account of the 
**moonshiaers ’’ of Kentucky, Tennessee and the Coro- 
linas, their bistory, operations and leaders, that has yet 
appeared in public print. Accompanying the article is a 
series of accurate sketches, appropriately illustrating 
prominent points in the subject matter, with correct por- 
traits of Major Tom Redmond and the le’der of the John- 
sonclan; all of which bas been epecially written acd 
drawn for the GazerTre by its correspondents and artists 
at the lecalities in question. The whole forms a complete 
and graphic history of ‘*moonshining’’ and will be 


sought after by those who have been interested in these 
papers. The GAZETTE isan enterprising theet. and con- 





tinues (o improve in character and appearance, 





THE FINGER OF PATE; 


OR, 


THE CURSE OF CRIME. 


A Story of Love, Intrigue and Retribution, 


BY BRAOEBRIDGE HEMYNG, ESQ. 


“JACK HARKAWAY.”) 





(Written expressly for THE POLICE GAZETTE.] 


CHAPTER XV. 
’ (Continued. ) 

** He is the thief and I have the proof of my innocence 
in my pocket.’’ replied Charles. 

Snargate was equal to the occasion. 

He had been a detective too long to travel without hand- 
cuffs in his pocket, for he never knew when they might 
be wanted on an emergency 

Taking a pair from his pocket he slipped them on Cover- 
dale’s wrists and secured him. 

** Is this all a dream?’’ inquired Grace, bewildered. 

* No,’’ replied Charles. ‘‘Itistrue. I am here. I 
bave saved you from the snares of a villain, and now I 
will go.’’ 

He looked at her inquiringly. 

**Stay, Charles,’’ she replied. ‘*I have been silly. 
I have been deceived. You can forgive me, because I 
am young and all the circamstances were against you.’’ 

**Oh! Grace, if you only knew how I loved you.’’ he 
replied. 

**T believe you, Charles, but I am not what you thuught 
me.’’ 

** All that I know is that you are the prettiest and the 
wittiest and the most charming girl in the world °’ 

‘*Bat they will tell youa terrible story about my 
being a murderer’s daughter, whom Mr. Menander 
adopted.’’ 

**T care not. It is you I love. What have I todo 
with your family? Suppose your father was hanged, it 
would make no difference tome. Come closer to me, 
Grace, and then I shall know that I have the right pro- 
tect you.’’ 

She leant upon his arm and looked up, half smiling, half 
cryiug, into his face. 

Coverdale gnashed his teeth with rage and would have 
done them an injury with his manacled hands had not 
Snargate restrained him. 

Thera was a room which had been set aside for the ac- 
commodation of ladies, and into this Grace begged that 
she might be allowed to go so that she could think over 
all that was happeniog around her. 

Indeed, events were taking place with such rapidity 
that she could scarcely believe she was not dreaming. 

Charles saw her to the door of the room, after wbich he 
joined Snargate, with whom he entered into a long ex- 
planatory conversation. bs 

He had known absolutely nothing about what was 
going on until he read of the railway accident in the 
evening paper and he congratulated himself upon ar- 
riving in time to defeat the desperate machinations of 
Coverdale. “ 

The night passed slowly. 

Ere the first streak of dawn appeared on the sky, two 
souls had fied from their earthly tenements Silas Foster, 
the poor, the suffering. the miserable sojourner in what 
had to him been a veritable vale of tears, passed away, 
and his spirit might have winged its way through space, 
io company with all that was immortal of Ralph Carlin 
Menander, the millionaire, who, the doctor declared, died 
at the same time. 

When it was day, Soargate might have been seen with 
a heavy club in his right hand, driving before him the 
bowed form ofthe manacled Coverdale. whose haughty 
elegance had all passed away 

**Get upthere.’’ cried Snargate giving hima blow on 
the shoulder which made him wince with pain. ‘‘I want 
to get you safe ander lock and key. ’’ 

Coverdale bestowed animploriog glance upon him. 

**Let up on me,’’ he exclaimed. ‘I never did yon 
auy harm, and I’1l promise to give up all designs on the 
girl, as well as quit this part of the country and never 
come back again.’’ 

** Do you know what we do in my state when we come 
acro*s a venomons reptile?’’ asked Snargate. 

**No, sir.,’ 

**Wedon'tletitran. We putit out of the way, be- 
cause it’s never safe to trust it. Now I'm going to have 
you taken care of and pat whe.e you can’t do any harm 
to anybody.’ 

**Batthink of it.’’ persisted Coverdale, **I’ll very 
likely be imprisoned for life, and I’m young yet. ’’ 

** It will give you ample time for repentance.’ 

**Man! Have you no mercy?"’ cried Coverdale. 

**Nenéfor you. No more than you had for that poor 
girl whom you would have sacrificed. ’’ 

Coverdale relapsed into a sullen silence, walking along 
the picture of misery and abject despair. 

At length the town waa reached. towards which Snar- 
gate had been directing his footsteps. 

The police cheerfully took charge of Coverdale, and 
promised to hold him until the New York officers came to 
demand their prisoner. 

Coverdale was rudely pushed into a cell and as the 
heavy iron door closed upon him. The shadow of a liviug 
death fell upon bis soul, for he knew that he and the 
world had done with one another for many a long year to 
come. 





CONCLUSION. 

The pleasant spring time had come at last and all 
Nature was gledly rejoicing. 

Mrs Lambert’s cottage looked quite gay in its wealth 
of climbing vines, honeysuckles and roses. 

She was entirely recovered now from her indisposition. 
and was able to entertain. not only her son, but a lady 
visitor, who was no other than Miss Grace Menander. 

Charles Lambert was very happy. 

There was no bitterness in his cup now, not one drop of 
alloy mingled with the starting metal of his young life. 
All bis suffering was over and he enjoyed his present 
happiness doubly, on account of his former misery. 

Coverdale hud been tried, convicted and sentenced to 4 
long term of imprisonment for the burglary of which ne 
had plotted so hard to make Charles the seapeguat. 

It was tacitly understood between Charles and Grace 
that she would be his wife when her perjod of mourning 
Was over, 
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They were walkly under the shady maples in the little 
garden, and Charles had his arm around her slender 
waist. 

**Grace, my darling,’’ he said. ‘‘are you happy 
happy as Iam?’’ ; 

**Oh. yes, Charles,’’ she replied. 
unless it is foolish tears of joy.’’ 

** And you are happy, dearest, because you are mine * 

** Because I am yours, love, and I know that you are 
mine.’’ i 

I am afraid that just here their lips met and, if there 
had been a phonograph on the spot, it would have re- 
corded the sound of a melodious kiss. 

Then he told her how he wished she was poor instead 
of rich, that he mis ht / how his love by working for her. 
Allthe thousands of Mr. Menander were her’s. They 
talked of what they would do when they were married, 
and she said he might manage the lumber business, for 
that weuld be working. They projected a tour in 
Europe and Jaid all their plans for the future with the 
enthusiasm of inexperienced youth. | 

They were indeed fortuvate for they had all that mor- 
tals can wish for, youth, health, wealth, strength, 
beauty, and an abiding faith in the goodness of Provi- 
dence, 

‘It was Sunday morning and the bells of the village 
chuich rang out sweetly. 

**Come! young people,’’ cried Mr. Snargate, in his 
cheery voice. ‘*It is time to ttart for church. Mother 
and I and the wife have been looking all around for 
you 9 

They started, blushed, looked guiltily at one another, 
and then, laughing merrily, joined the party for a walk 
to the sacred edifice. ß 

A short time afterwards they were married and. as we 
have nothing to do with Mr. and Mrs. Charles Lambert, 
our story ends just here. 

[THB END. } 


What They Say of Us. 


Rising Sun, Groesbeck, Limestone County, Texas, 

This reliable and excellent police record comes to us 
enlarged from an eight to a sixteen-page weekly and 
vastly improved in its general appearance. 

Elizabethton (Tenn, ) Mountaineer, 

Don’t fail to subscribe for THE NATIONAL POLICE Ga- 
ZETTE, one of the newsiest, best and finest illustrated 
weeklies on the continent. Take it for 1879. 

Jonesboroumh Times, Jonesborough, Tenn, 

THE NATIONAL PoLIceE GAZETTE is one of the most enter- 
taining newspapers published in the country. Its full 
and authentic history cf the operations of the ‘*moon- 
shiners ’’ in Kentucky, Tennessee and the Carolinas is 
well worth the subscription price of the paper. 

Wilkinsburg (Pa.) Times, 

Tue Nationa. Porics& Gazette, the oldest and most 
povalar illustrated sensational paper in the United States, 
appears this week, and will be hereafter published as a 
sixteen-page paper. Ite handsome, new heading and its 
improved form adds greatly to its beauty and conve- 
nience. 


**T never cry now, 





Metropolis, New York, 

Mr. Fox has changed the entire character of the paper, 
elevated its tone, improved its engravings, and, in fact, 
rendered it the handsome and readable paper it is to-day. 
The recent change leaves it without a peer in its peculiar 
field, and renders it the handsomest aud most reliabie as 
it is the most popular police journal in the world. 

Pineville (Mo, ) News, 

If any of our friends wish to keep posted as to what is 
going on in the outer world, we adviee them to subscribe 
for the old, reliable and authentic National PoLice 
GAZETTE, the best illustrated paper published in the 
United States. The issue of November 30th is before us, 
and, as usual, it is filled with the best of illustrations of 
occurriog events of the day. 

Lake City, (Mich, ,) Journal, 

The largest kind of an army—from Maine to California, 
from the lakes to the galf—readers all unite in testifying 
to the correctness and accuracy of the illustrations of THE 
NATIONAL Pouice Gazette. snd also of its bold stand io 
exposing crime in all its horrid and revolting forms. In 
that respect it is neck and shoulder ahead of any other 
illustrated paper published in America. 

Lovilia (la, ) Gazette, 

THE NATIONAL PoLice GAZETTE comes to hand conside- 
rably enlarged and very such improved. It now is far 
in the lead of any paper of its class, and should be taken 
by every person who wishes a complete pictorial record 
of the happenings in all parts of the country. Every event 
wortby of noteis carefully given by some of its large 
corps of artists and correspondents and wecaao truthfully 
say it is the best paper of its class in America 

Narragansett Herald, Narragansett Pier, E. I, 

In these days when murders aud crimes of all kind are 
of every day occarrence, no paper so trathfally illus- 
trates these sensational occurrences as the old PoLicg Ga- 
ZETTE, that was established fifty years ago by the Chief 
of Police of New York, and to-day is the only police 
paper published that can be relied upon as giving but 
the truth only upon allimportant crimes as they may 
occur. 

Western Coumier, Hendersonriile, N.C, 

The last issue of THE NATIONAL POLICE GAZETTE con- 
tains a minute and interesting description of the ‘* moon- 
shiners’’ of Western North Carolina and Eastero Tennes- 
see. The article is profusely illustrated, and the noted 
Redmond is portrayed in many of his wild and daring ex- 
ploits. Itisalarge sixteen-paged journal, fully illus- 
‘trating all the noted events of theday. Writeand get a 
specimen copy containing portrait of Lewis R. Redmond, 
the noted outlaw. 

Hoboken, (N. S.,) Advertiser, 

Tue NATIONAL PoLice GAZETTE, the oldest illustrated 
in the country, has made a most noteworthy and com- 
mendable change in ita dress. Itsissue of May llth ap- 
pears enlarged from the old-fashioned style of ** blanket 
sheet ’’ journals to a handsome sixteen-pagw paper of the 
same style as the other illustrated weeklies, containing 
twice as many illustrations as in the old form, and alla 
first-class grade of artistic merit. With the impetus 
given to its well-established popularity by this new evi- 
dence of enterprise and energy, the Gazetre will un- 
doubtedly be beyond the reach of rivalry in its special 
Held of illustrated journaliem. 





Matrimonial News, Williamsport, Pa, 

THE NATIONAL Police Gazetre, for over thirty years 
the leading, and for many years the only paper of its | 
class, appeared on May 1)tb in a new form and with many | 
improvements. Itis now a sixteen-page paper. size of | 
Harper?» Weekly, and is an illustrated record of all that | 
occurs in police as well as in criminal circles. The illus- 
trations of the GAZETIE are equal to any, aud printed on 
beautiful tiated paper, it makes a most attractive illus- 
trated recoid of the times. THe NATIONAL PoLice Ga- | 
ZETTE is the oldest illustrated paper in America, and after 
thirty years of success, it bids fair to go on fora centary, | 
keeping up witq the times, If you wanta live paper, try | 
ine PoLice GAZETTE . 


VICES VARIETIES. 


4n Assorted List of Evil Deeds and 
Evil Doers Collected by Gazette 
Correspondents in all Quarters. 





On the 2rd ult., a negro named Davidsen, 
charged with murder, while on his way to the Statee- 
ville, N. C.. jail, was taken from the ollicers by a mob 
and hanged 

IN San Francisco, Cal., on the 2th ult.,W. J. Had- 
ley, alias Saville. alias Percy, the English forger of con- 
sular noteson the Union Bank of London, was held to 
answer in $10,000 bail. - 

IN St. Joseph, Mo., on the night of the 2ist ult., 
Fred Tacke was shot and killed by Michael Donahoe, an 
employe of his,.who had been refused compensation for 
services. Donahoe gave himself ap. 

THE Governor of Pennsylvania signed a large 
number of pardon recommendations on the 24th ult, 


among them that of Edward Hess (Philadelphia) sen- 


tenced to the penitentiary for fifteen years for rape. 

THE latest reports from the revenue raiders in 
Fentress county, Tenn , are to the effect that twelve or 
fourteen illicit distilleries have been destroyed and ten 
or twelve arrests made. The raiders are suffering with 
cold. 

AT Junction City, Texas, on the 23rd ult., Tom 
Doran and Louis Temple fought with pistols and Doran 
killed Temple. The latter’s father pursued Doran, shoot- 
ing him twice fatally. He then stabbed the body eleven 
times and cut the throat from ear to ear. 

IN the trial of J. C. Duncan, for the forgery of 
certificates of the State Deposit Company. of.San Fran- 
cisco, Cal. ,on the 23rd ult.,the jury were unable to agree 
and were discharged. They are reported to have stood 
eight for conviction and four for acquittal. 

IN West Feliciana Parish, La., recently a negro 
named Cole disappeared and subsequently the headless 
body of a negro was found ina cistern. No developments 
were made at the inquest respecting the partics who had 
committed the deed, nor was it proved that the body was 
that of Cole 


ARCHIBALD STORMS, the man who was robbed of 


9600 and his throat cut which aboard the Montreal express 
eastward bound, on the Grand Trunk railway, on the 
night of the 2th ult., is still at Ridgway, Mich , in a 
critical condition. Physicians entertain feeble hopes of 
his recovery. 

EDWARD DONOVAN, for whom the Boston police 
have been looking since he murdered his brother-in-law, 
John H. Fox, two weeks ago, came into that city on the 
night of the 22nd, and went toa police station and gave 
himeelf up. During his wanderings he has been as far 
as New York. ca 

AT Toledo, O., on the 23rd, Allenbaugh, the mur- 
derer of his mistrese, Jessie Stockton, was sentenced to 
twenty years in the penitentiary, the longest term per- 
mitted by the law for manslaughter, of which the jury 
convicted him In pronouncing sentence the judge said 
he richly deserved it and more. The sentence meets 
general approval. which the verdict did not. 

AT Alton, Ill.,on the 23rd ult., a young man 
named William Ryan was arrested on a charge of at- 
tempting to outrage the person of Mrs Ann Crawford. 
fifty yearsold. Owing to the desperate resistance made 
the ruffian failed in his object, but kicked the woman 
brutally in the mouth, knocking out a tooth, and other- 
wise maltreated her. Ryan made no defense in court, and 
was bound over. 

IN Jerseyville, III., on the 22nd ult., a difficulty 
occurred between Sylvester Neece and George Washing- 
ton (colored) in which Neece attempted to hit Washing- 
ton with a neckyoke, when Washington got another and 


struck Neece. from which he has not as yet recovered: 


enough to apeak, and is believed to be fatally injured. A 
brother o° Neece met a violent de*th two years since, being 
killed with a billiard cue by William Stobbs, and his 
father was killed last yearin an affray by being struck 
on the head with an ax. 

ON the 18th of last September, Houghton, Mich., 
was in a state of intense exci‘ement over a shvuoting affray 
resulting in the death of Peter Lenan at the hands of G. 
C. Shelden, a prominent citizen of that place. The trial 
occupied the attention of the court for four days. More 
than eighty men were called upon beforetwelve jurymen 
could be selected to fill the important position, and on the 
23rd ult., after consultati n of five or six hours, the jury 
returned a verdict of *‘Not guilty.’’ Mr. T. L Chad- 
bourn, the defendant’s attorney, successfully proved the 
case to be one of self-defense. 

A HORRIBLE murder occurred in the town of 
Freedom, Wis , late on Saturday night, 2lst ult. The 
murdered man was Jim Garvey, keeper of a low grog- 
gery, and the murderer an Oneida Indian named Levi 
Parker. On Sunday afternoon the neighbors, noticing no 
sign of life at Garvey's, went to the house and found him 
dead, with his head split to pieces by an ax,and his wife 
lyingon the floor in a drunken stupor. It seems that 
Garvey had sold liquor to the Jndian till he became 
drunk, and Garvey getting drunk himself, «a fight en- 
sued, resulting in hisdeath. He had been several times 
before the courts for selling liquor to Indians, and. in 
general, he was a bard case. Parker has been in jail 
several times for many minor misdemeanors. 

SATURDAY, 21st ult., being pay-day among the 
miners and laborers of Shamokin, Pa.. liquor was freely 
indulged in by many of them to such an extent that seve- 
ral serious disturbances occurred on that day and Sunday, 
two of which may terminate fatally. Richard Eisenhart, 
a sportiog man. and William Derr, between whom an old 
feud existed. commenced quarreling about a stick of 
candy. which finally ended by Eisenhart drawing a re- 
volver and shooting Derr in the neck, grazing the jugular 
vein. He was taken home, where he now lies in a criti- 
cal condition, and heis not expected to survive. Eisen- 
hart’s pistol exploded in bis hinds, severely burning his 
face with powder. He afterward fled the town, and has 
not been arrested. The second affair was that of Joseph 
Houseman, keeper of a house of ill-fame, who was 
broaght home with his head battered ia a terrible manner. 
The men who had him in charge found him in the high- 


way and could give no account of him. Houseman says 


| he was waylaid by a crowd of roughs who had ap old 


grudge against him. He is critically hurt. No arrests 
have been made. Houseman’s den is one of the vilest 
that ever disgraced a community. 

THE trial of Gie, alias Jim Yeng, alias Jim, the 


| Chinaman charged with the murder of John Ling, also a 
| Chinaman, on the 3rdof November last, wae resumed in 
| the criminal court at Quincy, III.. on the 2st ult. 


The 
defense examined a number of witnesses. The defendant 


testified that on the night of the murder he went to bed 
early, leaving Ling, the murdered man, writing letters 
He was awakened afterward by the cries of Ling in Chi 
nese, and found two negroesin he room, both of whom 
Were assauiting Ling Wher he awoke one of the 


negroes came up and caught him. He succeeded in get- 
ting away, and hid under the counter until the negroes 
left, when he went outside and gave thealarm. Two 
witnesses testified that they passed the lauvdry at nine 
o’clock on the night of the murder and saw the murdered 
man writing in the front part of the store. A number of 
other witnesses were examined by the defense, and the 
prosecution called several in rebuttal. The evidence 
closed at three in the afternoon, and the arguments com- 
menaced. The jurv retired in the evening, and were out 
but a shorttime. They returned a verdict of not guilty. 
Gie, alias Jim, was therefore discharged. 


AT Sidney, O., on the 22nd, a large crowd of 
tramps collected at the Bee Line depot and attempted to 
create a first-class row, but were dispersed by Police- 
man Bird in shortorder. Afterward the crowd went up 
to the Dayton and Michigan depot and renewed the at. 
tempt. Agent Baird tried to suppress the row, and was 
attacked by them and received a severe knock on the 


head, after which the party fled. The object of the row 
was not known. 


IN St. Louis, Mo.,‘on the night of the 22nd, Fred. 
Selley and Hugh Turner, two men employed in a pork 
house, indulged in a cutting affrav at a boarding estab- 
lishment Selley and Turner, together with a number 
of other pork-house men, who had been working all day 
Sun3ay. were sittiog about the stuve in the bar-room, 
Nearly all of them were more or less intoxicated. Tur- 
ner, or some of his friends, commenced throwing coal at 
Selley, who paid no attention tothem untila wet glove 
struck him in the face. Then he jumped up and a 
general row commenced, during which Selley fatally 
etabbed Turner in the right breast with an ugly-looking 
jack-knife. The murderer immediately fied, and was 
not captured until the following morning. Dr. Pautr- 
brother was called to attend the wounded man, but after 
examioation found that hie life could not be saved, as he 
was bleeding internally, and dying. 


ON Friday night, the 21st, between the hours of 
Tland 120’clock, afoul murder was committed at the 
house of Henry Peoples. in Lebanon, Pa. Too much 
whisky was the cause of the deed. Peoples and the 
murdered man. John Ivison, alias Henry Nevergall, 
were out together, and after imbibiug freely returned to 
to the house, having with them a bottle containing I’quor, 
which they commenced to drink, and while so engaged 
were joined by a German tramp of the name of Nimrod 
Spagerhower, who was stopping at the Peoples’ House. 
While the three were thus occupied a quarrel arose be- 
tween Ivison and Spaterhower about the liquor, and 
after some words they clinched. Peoples attempted to 
separate them. but failed. Spaterbower then drew a 
knife and stabbed Ivison three times, once in the shoulder 
and again inthe leg. and the third and fatal wound in the 
abdomen. from which he died in about twenty minutes 
Peoples went in search of the police and medical aid, but 
when the latter arrived the man wasdead. Spaterhower 
was arrested soon afterward and committed to jail. . Dar- 
iug the struggle he received several cuts, from which he 
bled profusely. Ivisun. the murdered man. was always 
considered a dangerous fellow, having frequently been 
in the hands of the police. 


INFORMATION was received at Laramie City, W. 
T., on the 22nd. that a susvicious-looking party of men 
were seen in camp about five miles from Rock Creek. on 
the Union Pacific Railroad. A posse was immediatels 
organized under N. K. Boswell, sheriff-elect of Albany 
county, which proceeded by rail to Rock Creek Station 
and then moved cautiously out to the vicinity of the camp. 
After making a preliminary survey. as the darkness 
would permit the posse quietly slipped into the campand 
captured the whole outfit. which consisted of Hank Har- 
tivgton Joe Manuse, Fred Raby. Frank Howard. Otto 
Oleson and Clark Pelton, knownasn ‘* The Kid °’ Stolen 
horses were found in the camp; also some of the goods 
recently taken from Trabing Bros. ’, store near Fort Me- 
Kinney. Thesaddle upon which Deputy-Sheriff Wid- 
downeld rode Jast summer. when he was killed’ at Elk 
Mountain. was likewise identified, all of which proves 
pretty conclusively that this is the gang which has been 
operating in Albany and Carbon couuties during the ps: 
six months or more. It is believed by many that the out- 
laws had learned that the railroaé@ company had with- 
drawn their guard from the trains and were intending 
to attack to-nights express. They were secured and 
brought down to Laramie and are now lodged in jail. 
There is great rejoicing over the capture, and much 
credit is given to Mr. Boswell. It is thought that 
the most desperate of the outlaws are now secured. 


EARLY on Christmas morning, Fellx Lavelle met 
in Centre street Sarah Hayden. alias Sarah Sullivan, a 
girl of fifteen, and walked along the street with her. 
What followed both describe in this wise: She invited 
him to a party. and he agreed to go, but expressed un- 
easiness lest she might forget the engagement. ‘‘Take 
this,’’ said Lavelle, giving her a small cartridge; ‘‘ keep 
it in your pocket and it will remind you.’’ The girl took 
the cartridge, remarking that it was rather a curious 
memento. °*Take this also,’’ Lavelle added,and put his 
hand in his hip pocket aud pniled out a revolver. He 
held out the weapon to his companion muzzle first, and as 
she was putting out her hand to receive it he fired and 
the bullet lodged in her breast, inflicting a dangerous 
wound. This was at the corner of Centre and White 
streets. The girl fell and Lavelle ran away. He was 
chased by Officer Sweeney, caught and taken to the Mul- 
berry street station house, where he was locked up. The 
girl was taken toa neighboriog drug store and subse- 
quently to Chambers Street Hospital. Lavelle when ar- 
rested had the revolver in his posession. He declared 
that the shooting was accidental. Sarah said she was on 
friendly terms with him. and could not say whether or 
not he intended to shoot her. She isin a precarious con- 
dition in the hospital. 


ONE of the boldest outrages of the day was per- 
petrated on a lady of reputation in one of the leading 
hotels of Boston. Mass., some two weeks since, though it 
has hut recentiy come to light According to her story, 
which is believed by the hotel people, the deed was com 
mitted during the night of the 12th ult., but the proprie- 
tors and attaches of the Tremont House, where it was 
committed. succeeded for some time in keeping the matter 
a secret. On theday mentioned the lady arrived iu Boston 
from her .home on Eleventh street, New York Her 
errand was t) obtain $300 due from a gentle.nan in that 
city, which money was to have been applied to paying 
| interest on a mortgage on the house ia which she and her 
hasband and hertwoesonslive The gentleman met her 
| in the depot, and, taking her into a waiting room. counted 
| out and handed her $150, half the amount While the 
| money was being counted the parties noticed a well- 
, dressed. fine-appearing maa in the immediate vicinity, 
| but nothing was thought of it, and the fact that she met 

the same man three times during the day and evening, 

once as she was getting into a carriage forthe hota), again 
' when she was making a purchase in tho immediate 
| vicinity of the hotel, and stijl again at the theatre, where 
she wert with a friendin the evening. seems not to have 








frighteved her nto calling the assistance of anyone. She 
retired about eleven o’clock, leaving orders to be called 
for an early train. The remainder of the story, startling 

as it is, is vouched for by the proprietor of the hotel, Mr. 

Chapin, who has done everything in his power to repair 
theinjury done the unfortunate lady. About two o’clock 
iu the morning, as near as she can fix the time, she was 
awakened by the presence of a man, who, in the light, 
she could not recognize, in her room, who, upon her 
attempting to scream, threw himself on top of her. and, 

clutching: her by the throat, placed a cloth saturated with 
chioroform to her face. Beyond this she remembers 
nothing. . About two hours later a call-boy, discovering 
her door ajar, peered in, and saw the lady lying as if 
dead upon the bed. Help was at once summoned, and it 
was found that the woman’s trunk had been completely 
overhauled and her monoy stolen. The door had been 
forced open with a small jimmy, and the bolt hung by the 
screw in the door-frame. Upon tne woman's mouth still 
lay the napkin which had conveyed the drug to her 
brain, and: bloody stains were upon it. A physician soon 
restored her to consciousness, and in a few hours she was 
returned to.New York in charge of the matron of the 
hotel _ The police were given the case, but as yet report 
nothing of their progress. The blood upon the napkin, 
the lady vehemently asserted, came from her nose when 
she was choked by the ruffian, but there is good reason 
(especially since the physician was forbidden to investi- 
gate) for believing that a dual outrage was committed. 
The lady's name is withheld from publication. 





ADVERTISING. 


A few advertisements will be inserted on this page at 
SOc. per line, net, payable in advance, for each and 
every insertion. No electrotyes or advertisements of a 
questionable character accepted. 








AM UGEMENTS. 








AM GENTLEMEN'S SPORTING THE 
be ATRE. 
Billiard Parlors unt 8h Gallery with Ball Room 
and Restaurant attached, Nos. 92. 24. 26. 30 and 32 
Houston Street, and 147, 149 and 161 Crosby Street, N. Y. 
m all the year round with the Greniert Variety Show 
in the world. The most complete Vaudeville Theatre in 
the city. Gran porting rogramme and the great 
Female Boxers every night rand Sacred Concert 
wey Sunday night. Entire change and new faces every 





B 5* — 8 and 82 a EK. 
ween venues, 
THE GREATES SHOW O A 
The only Solid —— * spe 
@ mos 
A most Resplendent, atifat Ballet — 
a 
An Olio of7s Acknowledged A: ‘ne ———— 
Matinee every Thursday and Sunday Midnight. 





ULTAN DIVAN. 2n BOWERY. near Stanton 


rand Barmaids’ Show every evening. O 
of the *‘sights’’ of the city. Strangers should not cites it. 








MEDICAL. 








ANHOOD RESTOR ED.—A victim of youth- 


falimpradence, causing premature decay, 
ity, &c —3 tried ie vain every knows vomeas 


has a simple self-cure which he wil 
his fellow sufferers. Address, J. i. Wabvaer a Conon 
Street, New York. 





ERVOUS EX HAUSTION..-A MEDICAL 


Easay comprising a series of lectures as deli 

ot Rabe’? oseun of —** New York. on the — 

cure of ture Decline ; showing indisputably 
how lost health may be regained, affording a clear synop- 
sis of the impedimen e and the treatment of 
nervous and physical debility. being the result of twenty 
years bag — & <A —— tag » currency or postage 
stamps. ress AR HN’ 8 ; 
Becadway, N.Y. — 


* 











MISCELLANEOUS 








— — cane — 


UUL DRESS Gloves and Ties at M ; 
110 Fulton Street, New Yorn — at MARK MAYER’s, 


$40 


OLD.—Any worker can make $12 * 
Ch Gostly outfit free. Address TRuE £ Oo Aubacts, Wakes 


CARBCE G00 DS.—Boeks, Photors, a ample 
S and Catalogue. 3c. Paris Book Co; fica St™nle 








A Week Made —New Goode, Catalogue 
and samples free. Fe.ton & Co , New York. 








to 820 per day at home. Sam 


Address Stinson & Co., Fort — Agha 


and, Maine. 








Bes, aweek in your own town. — 
free. Address H. HaLuettT & Co., Port 





7 






tat 


Books. Photos. ete, 
44 Hubbard Court, Chicago, 


| aks adi Sc, Catalogues of Rare 
3c. J. 8. B. Duncan, 


CUBMAPEST Book Store ia” the 
Curious Books. Catalogue free. 
3 Beekman street New York 


World —25, 672 
LEGGAT BROTHERS, 





MOTOS of Actresses, 6 for 25c., Comi 
P 3 for 2c , Catalogue of Bok: 
Fraxx ToBer, 


8 1 to $1000 invested in Wall Street Stocks makes 
fortunes every month, Book sent free explain- 


everything. Address B * 
Will Street, NY. axTeR & Co., Bankers, 17 


Photos aud Book os 
otos an 0 . de, . 
238 State Street, Chicago, Ill. 








Merchant Tailors, 


ENNETT BRO'S . 
260 and 271 BOWERY. N.Y. Jacob Bennett. late 


of 56 Oliver street Wm. Bennett. late of 18 Cl: 
Contractors for Police Uniforms. — — 


DERFEZIONE strengthens, enlarges and de- 


velops any part of the bod Price #1. 
Debility Pills. @L, all postpaid” Addie Dewan — 
No. 24Tremont Row. ton, Mass. (Copyrighted. ) 


EW YFAW®’S Cards, in eight different style 
N published bg the FRANKLIN PRINTING Company. 3 
Chatham etreet. N.Y. ‘I'wenty-seven Cards, with name 
iuscribed sent to any address, 2 cents. 


Send stamp f 
circular. Stamp for 


YANCH’S DAMON DPD Swre, 925 Br d 
2lst street{ The largest and finest aeeortanant of Dia: 
Ear-rings, Crosses, Studs, Kings, Pink Pear!s, 


ewelry, silverware, &c., at ‘prices 25 
Son ones r honse. he — 





EEMXVIMXME French Transparent Playin Cc nm 

A each card contains a rich, rare and pe yb suns Fick, 
ble only when held to the light Warranted to xuit 
Fall p wying deck of 52 cards sent b : 


prepaid. 
I EA DQUARTERS for a!l articles used in Games 
of Chauce, Advantage Cards, Dice, Keno Sets 

Poker Checks, and Cards, Roulette, Card Presses ‘Cue 
Cards, Check Holders, Faro Cards, Cue Keepers Faro 
Layouts and Boxes, Compressed Ivory Checks. Cloths 
palates — one eas game. Price-list and sample 
sheet ma ree. 065 DAVIDSON & Go. 86 Nassa 

Street, New York. SNe. SIRaNe 


y mail for 5&0 ceuts, 
J. Parxick, Boston, Mass. : 
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